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Ante. Let end 

Alex. TI los ans hp =. 71 
With ardor too heroick, on his foes, e 
Fall down, as ſhe weuld do. ebene bh b er 7 
Lie in his way, e eee 1. * 
Tell him, this god is not invulnerabl eee 


That abſent Cleopatra bleed in him: 7 Fey te 
And, that you may remember her petition, 3 
She begs you'll wear theſe trifles. as 83 
Which at your wiſht return, the will red 

| [Gives e ID 


wer leh weakh of erg prayed 
8 eee an 


Whom ſhe can never count her 88 80 Ur To 


Becauſe he loves het latcd. 1 2 ot be 
Vent. Tell her, Fil ngnne on't z: 05 e Toad 

I'm not aſham'd of honeſt poverty: -,/-. | 

Not all the diamgnds of the Hf can bride... 


Ventidius from an. I hope 40 fon ; ti 25: 
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22 ALL for LOVE: 0 


Theſe, and the reſt of all ber ſparkling xt 1 
Where they ſhall more deſervingly be p ac; | NON 

Ant. And who muſt wear em A n N 

Vent. The wrong d Oda vin. 

Anto. You might have ſpar d that word. LS 

Ven. And he that bribe. 4 

Anto. But have I no remembrance ? 

Alex. Yes, a dear one: Me 


Your flave, the e _ - 
Amo. My m 2 Nee oF a (; 
Alex. Then your 6). 


Your miſtreſs. would, the fays, bas 6 dy fout; 
But that you had long fince ; ſhe humbly begs. 
This ruby ee et with ble hearts, 
(Theemblemeof her own) may bind your arm. 
[Preſenting a . 

Vent. Now, my beſt Jard.in honour's name 1 aſk you, 
For manhood ſake, e dear Th, 


Touch not theſe poiſon'd gi 25 
L 

M of blueſt plagues lye u em, 

And more than 1 has dipt the ſilk. ö 


Anto. Nay, now you grow too cynical, Pentidius, | 
| oy: s fayours may be worn with honour. * 


at, to refuſe her bratelet! On my ſoul, | 5 . 
When | lie penſive in my tent alone, s 


(3? 394 


_ *Twill paſs the wakeful hours of winter-nights,”* 
Jo tell theſe pretty beads upon my arm; a þ . 2 


To count for ev ry one a ſoft embrace, 


A melting kiſs at ſuch and ſuch a time; 5 


In theſe affairs: ſo are all le et e ee 
Ev'n I, who am not one. a hall Thpeak ?'- | N 


+ 


And now __ then the fury of her _ 


"When———and what harm's in this © 400 ate 
lord, nne oY. $8 ai 
But what's te her, that'now 'tis paſt for ever. lit. 


Alex. None; none, my 


Anto. going { We ſoldiers are ſo awkward-help: metye 


to dye it. 


are awkward 4131 2 5 


18 


Anto. Ves, freely. 
Alex. Thenz'niy lord, fair handealone | 
Are fit to tye it: 1 ſent it, can. 


2 Pvt 1 


Te ent. 


Alex. Is Raith, my lord, wecapnlers d too 


ent. 


* "Ix Bo td * 4 " 
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The WORLD. well loft 23 
Vent. Hell l death! this eunuch pander Oy. 


e 
an att 7 out. 
Anto. But to take my leave. ge | 
Vent. Then 1 have waſh'd an Eebiop. Yaraundone;"! L 
Y'are in the toils ee e 
er eyes do Caſa U Work. 
Ne Lou fear Gn. | 
I'm conſtant to m . * n 
And e — 
born in the depths of fr 2 eee "RT 57 
1 t humani e 
eſt, aud kindly ud. — farewe 
ent. You do not know. 
How wane you are: hers. — 
ou are not a a or glance; © 
A Sigh will quizediiarm you. v9 E n e 23 
6. See, the come! N 
New you {hall find your error. Gods, T thank you 1 
] form'd the danger. a T 10 


And, now tis near, tis leſſen d. ere. . Titan „ 
Vent. Mark the end yet. } 2 3 
Enter Cl | Chartains lie. | 

Anto. Well, m „e ate met. is * 1 


Cleop. Is this — nie you 047) wo hes »6 1 
Then we part? | 6.5 GM nen e 
Auto. We muſt. ik N Ae bread 

Cleop. Who ſays we Wer 8 lde 5.26 11748 
Ante. Our own hard fates. ig 6 
Clean. We make thoſe aa * 
Anto. Ves, we have made em; we have lov d in 
"Chop. Thegodahae ſeen my joys with envi canon 
eop. The ave my joys wi envious eyes; 
I have no friends in hea vn and all the Wordd Wy + 
(As 'twere the bus neſs of mankind to part us?: wal 
Is arm'd againſt my love: Evin yon your ſelf LF . 
oin with the reſt; you, you we arid aint. | 
Anto. I will be juſtify d in all Ido, 
To late Wente, ee bear me rr u 9 A 
If I mixalye - 1 3 Sit 
Wich any truth, reproach me freely with . 1 783-5 
Elſe, favour me with fileace. ++ N 
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I lor d you ſtill, and wei Jon; 
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Cle: Vou demand rn 
WG; nia | don is wolf 


Hm. I lite chis woll: be be vs antborty· 9 9 85 
Anto. That I derive my wn eiern dire 


From you alone + ee 2 | 15 4 n 
Cleop. O heav'ns! I ruin v WEI rung, n 5 
Anto. You promis d me vont glegee, br, 


r 5 ot. 003-229) 34 ee ; 
pt T3 [493 yi O 7018; Ano 41 4 


bo. Well; 1obey'y 
23 When I beh 
Ere ar ſaw your 
And were too you! ko ty bse 4 1 
Tour father in his t e by. wy A 
1 left th acknowledy ent for time to pen 
Cz/ar ſtept in, With a reedy hand BOP 3>9'4 vo 
3 the green fryity ere irftbluft of red, £ UG 7 
Yet eleaving to the houngh. He was my Jord. 


And was, beſides, too great for me to ß d 


1 But, dadeſervad y ou 2 Wo 


44 
3 


When, after, 1 Label vom in nen, 
An enemy to Rome, 1 pardon d you. n? Won „bar 
Cleop. I clear'd: my Rl Das $02.4 eat Ans 
Anto. Again you break your promiſe, 9 
r . 3 N. 
Took you i into my boſom, ſtaindby by Ceſar, 12] a5 


And not half : went to 7 2 * 


And hid me from the bus'neſs of 
Shut out/enquiring nations from my'fi 15 W N 5 ; 


| To give Whole years 10 you." | Ao 100. aun. - 


* to u enn 1 5 1. 


5 om Lend Toh . * 

25 ye days and 8, and üer den 9 ot 

- down upon — F. d 
- Avallyour bus'neſs.wore:to-count my 2 on eva 
Ons 2 pat by, and nothing ſaw but ep 6/ 
Another came, and ſtili tu anly love. i 


The ſuns: were weary'd out rn {WO 

; Aud Lt wth landed. {x «7 + ng'on . go 

. [I faw you ev xy NE ke it ne Hon $34] © 

And rs was way Fr but as the ny” Sn 21603; 

. was I fill to ſee you more 3 v2 1 
Fent. a ae, hk W WY i ann 
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The WORLD well Io. 
Ante. Fulvia, my wife, ew jealous, | 
As ſhe indeed had reaſon;'r * A n. . 
In Italy, to call me back. g | 
Vent. But yet | | 
You went not. 8 
Ante, While within your e 1 | 
The world fell mould':in from my hands each vie 
And leſt me ſcarce a graſp ; I thank your love fort. 
Vent. Well puſh'd: — laſt was home. a 
Cleep. Yet may I ſpeak? ' - 78 
Anto, If 1 — urg d a fallbood, yes; alle not.” 5 
Your ſilence ſays I have not. Fulvia dy d; | 
(Pardon, you Gods, with my unkindnefs ay d). 
To ſet the world at peace, I took Odavia, 
This Cæſar s ſiſter: in her pride of youth, 
And flow'r of beauty, did 1 wed chat . | 
Whom bluſhing I muſt praiſe; becauſe Tleft her. 
You-calf 8; my loue obey d the fatal ſummons: 
This rais d the Roman arms; the cauſe was yours ; 
I would have fought by land, where I was n 
You binder'd it: yet, when /I fought at ſe, 
Forſook me fighting: and (oh ſtain to 3 
Oh laſting ſhame I) I knew not wack fled ; 
But fled to follow. 
Ne What bade de a made to hoiſt der purple 4 2 
po! magnificent in flight, | 
Dres bi our ſtrength away s 
Anto, All this — caus d; | 
And would you multiply more ruins on me ? 
This honeſt man, my beſt, my only, friend, 
Has gather'd up the ſhipwreck of my for tunes is 
Twelve legions I have left, my laſt recruits, | | 
And you have watch'd the news, and bring your eyes 
To ſeize them too. If you have ought to walter, 25 
Now ſpeak; you have free leave. 
Alex. afide.) She ſtands confounded: | 
Deſpair i wu no o_ 5 8 
ent. Now lay a ſigh i'th' way, to 
Prepare a tear, and bid it for by pate date 
Tis like they ſhall be fold. 
Cleop. How ſhall 1 plead: my y cauſe, when you my 
Already have condemn'd YN Sal We Aja 2 
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— MLT hee. LOPE: Or, 


The love you bote me ſor my advocate? 


That now is turn d againſt me; that d deſtroys 90 
For love once paſt, is, at the beſt, forgotten; 
But oftner ſours to hate: "Twill pleaſe my lord 


To ruin me, and therefore I'll be | guilty. A nn 


But, could I once have thought it would have Tug 


Into my faults ; vere to my deſtruction; gov? 
And watching. all advantages with. care, „ 


-* 'Thatgou.would be with narrow „ N ; 


| That ſerve to make me wretched? ro by. 1 Jord; | 


For Ae end chere. Though L en 1 ET 


Was it like Foy to give it? 


Ando. YOu Wieeg me, ee 1245 D at) 


| To think 1 fought this patting, or defir'd 
T 'accuſe you more than avhat will dener a, 


And juſtifie this breach. bh 115 
* n rn ert 
And ſince my innoceoce 10 2 W 
e bluſk:t9,qwa it. a en 22: n! Te 

74 {4 5 tze oo I HYD * 
Fthim Le den e nine, „ 5 19705 
Cleop. . You fem griev'd, ng . mel! $15 
1 5 you are kind) that Ceſar . | 
joy d my love, though you deſervd it better: We 
I grieve for. that, my lord, much more than you; 
For, had I firſt — yours, it would have ſavd 2 
My ſecond choice: I never had been his, ũ 
And ne er had been but yours. But Ceſar! gelt. 8 
Jou fa lar: paſs poſſeſs d my love. Not ſo, my: lord” 
He firſt pofleſs'd my perſon ;/ you my love: 


 Ce/ar loy d me; bo a E 


If I endur d him aſter, 'twas-becauſe. 

Lys d it due to the fixſt name of un; 5-4. 

alf conſtrain d, L gave, as to axyrant, 3222 of] 

What he would take by4oxce. ee. 
Vent. O ſyten l ſyren! 


Vet grant that all the love ſhe eee eue, 9 


Has the not ruin d you I ſtill , 


The fatal conſe 


' Cleop. The conſequence indeed, A Adel 


* 


Io fay it was deſigu d: Tis true I low d e 


And can you blame me to receive that love, 


Nen Antony ; ander Lore jou . A. . 


To fight at ſea; but I betray'd you not. . 


Could I have borne 


The WORLD. well It. 1 


And kept you far from an uneaſie wife: 
Such Fulvia was 


Yes, but he'll ay. you left Odi for me 3==/- 


Which quitted ſuch deſert ſot worthleſs me ? 


How often have | wiſh'd ſome other Cæſar, 


Great as the firſt, and as the ſecond young. | 

Would court my love, to be refus'd for you ! (Ain. | 
Vent. Words, words; but Adium, Sir, remember 
Cleop. Ew 'n there, L dare his malice. True, I couh- 


I fled, but not the enemy: Twas fear. 

Would I had been a man, not to have 3 Yo 
For none would then have muſes me 580 friendſhip, 
Who envy me your love. 

Ants. We're both, unhappy : . 23366 
If nothiog elſe, yet our ill fortune parts un er; | 
Speak, would you have me periſh, by my Ray ?. 

Cleop. If as a friend you aſk my judgment, & h f 
If as a lover, ſtay. If you muſt periſh, 07 
Tis a hard word; but ſtay. 

Vent. See now th effects of her fo. boaſted 1251. 
She ſtrives to drag you down to ruin with her:: 
But, could ſhe ſcape without you, oh how-ſoon- 
Would ſhe let go her hold, and haſte to OR, l 
And never look: behind! I 

Cleop.” Then judge my love hs this.) 


Nd heey. nne. | 


A life or death, a happineſs or woe | 
From yours divided, this had givin me means. 

Anto. By Hercules the writing of Odawius {+ 
I know it well, *cis that proſeribing hand, Fri 
Young as it was, that led the way to mine, 
And left me but the ſecond place in murder. —- . 7 12 | 
See, ſee, Ventidius! Here he offers Ke, 5 


And] Joins all Syria to it as a preſent, 


So, in requital, the forſake my nere 
And join her arms with his. 


Cleop. And yet you leave me! a 


=» ALE fir LOYE: or, 


= 
fR 


| This this is ſhe 


f B * "I'S . 


' Indeed L.do ; Thaverefusd a: kingdom, 
That's a trifle: 
For I could part with life, with any thing, 


But-only you. CIOs e ee ng 


Is that a {ow requeſt? g 
Anto. Next living with you, | 


Ti all that heav'n can give. 


Alex. aſide.] He melts ; we conquer; | hence: 
Cleop. No, you ſhall go: your int'reft calls you 
Yak your dear intreſt pulls too wag: for theſe 


- Weak arms to hold you here — e bis hand. 
Go, leave me; ſoldier ;- 


(For you're no. aver 19 lien me dying : 


Puſh me all pale and panting from your 2 gy. 
And when your march begins, lęt one run after, 


Breathleſs almoſt for joy, and cry, ſhe's dead: 


The ſoldiers ſhout ; you then perhaps may Air 
And muſter all your Roman gravity; 


Ventidius chides; and ſtrait your brow clears up + 


As 1 ad never been 


Anto. Gods! tis too much 3 too much for man to 
Cleop. What ist for me then ? (bear 
weak forſaken woman, and a lover?— | 

ere let me breathe my-laſt : envy me not 


This minute in your arms; I'll die apace, 


As faſt as e er can; and end your trouble. 
Anto. Die rather let me periſh : looſen'd nature 
Leap from its binges: ſink the props of heav'n, 


And Fall the ſkies to cruſh the nether world. 


My eyes! my foul! my all!— (Embraces ber. 
Vent. And what's this toy 


In balance with your fortune, honour, fame? 


Anto. What is' t, Ventidius ? It out- weighs em all: 

Why, we have more than conquer d Cæſar now: :- 

y queen s not oy innocent, but loves me. T7 
drags me down to ruin 


But, could ſhe ſcape æuithout me, with what haſte 
Mould ſbe let flip her hold, and wake to en, | 
And newer look bebind 
Down on thy knees, 8 as hon att, 
And aſk forgiveneſs of wrong d Innocence. 
ne: pag than 1 8 10 wilyoe 8⁰ 5 
2 ute. 


Ant 9. 
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Ante. Gol whitker? go from all that's excellent! 
Faith, honour, virtue, all good things forbid "© 


- That I ſhould go from her, who ſets my love 


Above the price of kingdoms. Give, John: Gods, 
Give to your boy, your Ceſar, 
This rattle of a globe to play withal; 
This gew-gaw world, and put him cheaply off : 
PI] not be pleasd with leſs than Cleopatra. 
Cleop. She's wholly yours. My heart's ſo full of; 109 
That I ſhall do ſome wild extravagance | 
Of love in-publick;, aad the fooliſh world, 
Which knows not tenderneſs, will think me mad. 
Vent. O women! women! women all the dos 
Have not ſuch pow 'r of doing good to man, 
As you of doing harm. : ts 
Anta. Our men are arm d. | | 
Unbar the gate that looks to Ceſar, camp: 35 
would revenge the treachery he meant me: 
And long fecurity makes conqueſt eaſie. 
I'm eager to return before I go; 
For all the pleaſures I have known beat: thick 
On my remembrance. how | long for night! 
That both the ſweets of mutual love may try; 7 
And 1 once o'er Cæſar ere we die. I [Exeunt:- 
4 . 


A 119.2 ide 


45 one Pa enter ce Churmion, Iras, PO 
and a Train of ÆEgyptians: At the other, Antony 
and Romans. The entrance on both fides is prepar A 
by Muſick; the Trumpets 7 Arſt ſounding on Antony's 
part : Then anſauer d byTimbrels, &c. on Cleopatra's, 
Charmion . Iras bold a Laurel aureath betwixt 
them. A Dance of Egyptians. After the e 


q Cleopatra crowns Antony. 


I Thought how: thoſe white arms would fold me 
\ And ſtrain me cloſe, and melt me into love; (in, 
So, pleas d with that ſweet image, I ſprung forwards, | 
And added all my'ftrength to every blow. 

_ Cleop, Come to me, come, my * to my. arms, 
B 3 Vou ve 
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Tl ſay, you were unkind,” and puniſh you; 


And mark you red with many an eagef K. 


Anto. My brighter Fenus! © 
Cleop. O my greater Mar: > 
Anto, Thou join'ſt us well, my love! 
Suppoſe me come from the . ee plains, 
Where gaſping Giants lay, cleft by my ſword ; 
And mountain- tops par'd off each other blow. 


To bury thoſe I flew : reeeive me, Goddeſs: 
Let Ceſar ſpread bis ſubtle nets, like Vulcan, 


In thy einbraces Iwould be beheld 


By heav'n and earth at once: 


And make their envy what they meant their ſpart: | 
Let thoſe who took us/bluſh, I would love on 
With awful ſtate, regardleſs of their frawns,. 


As their ſuperior god: 


And. Now on my ſoul, he loves me; truly loves me: 


He never flattet d me in any vice, 


Fn. 5 (me. 
Ante; look- 6 Tis the old ar t; I pr ythee ſpare 
ing back © Vent. But this one hearing, emperor. 
SANE ( 77 


30 ALL for LO E: Or, 
| You've been too Tong away from my embrace: 


But. when ] haveyou falt, and all my oun, 
With broken murmurs, and with am'rous ſighs, 
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Tie WORLD well HM. 3 
I bring you ſomewhat you would wiſn to know. 


Anto. Thou ſee ſt we are ablery' mars 
And Til return. 7 


Vent. Pm waning in his W yer. love bi 
I love this man, who. runs to meet his tuin; 
And ſure the gods, like me, are fond of him: 
His virtues lie ſo mingled with his crimes, 


As would confound their wenn one, 
And not reward the ther. 25 


Enter Antony. 
Anto, We can conquer, 
You ſee, without your aid. 
We have diſlodg d their troops, 
They look on us at diſtance, and, like curs 
'Scap'd from the lion's paws, they bay far off. 
And lick their wounds, and faintly threaten war. 


Five thouſand Kaner, with thaw fees e 
Lie breathleſs on the plain. 


Vent. Tis well: and jge 
Who loſt em, could have ſpar'd-ten thouſand 1 more. 
Yet if, by this advantage, you could 


An eaſier peace, while Cæſar doubts 2 
Of arms 


Anto. O nk not on't, Ventidus 30 
The boy purſues my ruin 3. he'll * 
His 1 is conſiderate in adva 
O, he's the cooleſt mutderer ! fo gs: © Y-- 
He kills; and keeps his temper. 1 a 

Vent. Have you no friend / in 
In all his army, who has power to move him? 
Mecenas, or Agrippa, might do much. 

Anto. They te both too in.Ce/ar's intereſts. 


We'll work it out by dint of ſword, — 


Vent. Fain would I find ſome other. 


Anto, Thank thy love. 45 


Some four or ſive ſuch victories as this, 

Will ſave thy farther pains. | . 
Vent. Expect no more: Ceſar i is on his guard: 

I know, fir, you have-conquer'd againſt odds: 

But till you draw ſupplies from one poor town, 

And of th * has * "oe Res 
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And at his beck nations come pouring in, 

To fill the gaps you make. Pray think | 
Auto. Why doſt thou drive me from a 2rh to fearch | 

For foreign aids? To hunt my memory; K 

And range all o er a waſte and batren place 

To find à friend ? the wretched have no friends — 

Vet I had one, the braveſt youth of Rome, 

Whom Cæſar loves beyond the love of women; 

He could reſolve his mind, as fire does wax, 

From that hard rugged image, melt him down, 

And mould him in what foffer form he pleas c. 
Vent. Him would I ſee : that man 0 Has the world: : 

Juſt ſuch a one we want. 

Auto. He lov'd me too. 

T was his ſoul ; he liv'd not but in me: 9 

We were ſo clos d within each other's breaſts, ö 
The rivets were not found that join d us firſt. 
; That does not reach us yet: we were ſo mixt, 

As meeting ſtreams, both to ourſelves were loſt ;- © _ 

We were one maſs ; | we could not give or take, | 

But fromthe ſame ; for he was I, | he. a 


Vent. aſide.] He moves as I would wiſh him. | | 
Anto. After this | 7 N 
] need not tell his name, 'twas Dolabella. : 
Vent. He's now in Cejar's camp. 
Anto. No matter where, | 
Since he's no longer mine. He took unkindly 
'That I forbad him Cleopatra! s ſight; - 
Becauſe [I fear'd he lov'd her: He'confeſs'd | 
He had a warmth, which, for my fake, he lüge 3 
For twere impoſſible that two, ſo one, 
Should not have lov d the ſame. When he departed, 
He took no leave, and that confirm'd my thoughts. 
Vent. It argues that he low d you more than her, 
Eliſe he had ſtay d; but he perceiv'd you jealous, © 
And would not grieve his friend: Þ-know he loves you. a 
Ante. I ſhould have ſeen him then ere now. N 
, er 8 3 ä 
e has thus lon been ring for your peace. 
Anto. Would he were — Jos 225 
Vent. Would you believe he lov d you ? 
Iread _ anſwer in your eyes; you would. 
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The WORLD well oh. 5 
Not to conceal it langer, bees fear (LD ES 
A meſſenger from Cæſars cy” "el m— 

Anto. 25 him appear. | "aha 
Vent. Ill bring him inftantly. 324 

(Exit Ventidius. and re-enters immediately. with 

Dolabella. Ant. runs to embrace bin.) 

Anto. Tis he himſelf, himſelf, by holy friendſhip! - £ 
Art thou return'd at aſt, my better half ? © 
Come, give me all my ſelf. Let me not live. 
If the young 71 Ara longing for ae | 
Was ever half ſo fond. bf 
Dela. I muſt be filent ; for my ſoul i is buſy* 
About a noble work :- ſhe's new come home, . 522 1 
Like a long abſent man, and wanders oer 5 42,14 
Each room, a ſtranger to her own, to look: 

It. all be ſafe. 

Auto. Thou haſt What's left of me; rte 7 
For I am now ſo ſunk from what 4 was & 
Thou find'ft me at my loweſt watde-mavk:, A. wi 
The rivers that ran in, and'rais'd my fortunes . 
Are all dry d up, or take another courſe 
What I have left is from my native ſpring; „ ban 
I've ſtill a heart that ſwells, in ſcorn of-. orgs 7; 


And lifts me to- my banks. 


Dola.. Still you are lord-of- all the world to me. 
Anto. Why, then I yet am ſo; for thou art all 1 
If I had any joy when thou wert abſent; Ae A | 
1 grudg d: it to myſelf; methought I robb'd.*. -. {1 
Thee of thy part. But oh, my Dolabella l. Bord 1 
Thowhaſt beheld:me other than I am. | ES 
Haſt thou not ſeen my morning chambers fila «4 og 1 
Ju ſcepter'd flaves, who waited to ſalute me? 
Wit py er monarchs, who. forget the wack 5 
To worſhip my, up:riſing ? menial kings 
Ran courſing up and down my palace - yard; 
Stood ſilent in my preſence, watch d my ge,, 0 13 
And, at my al. command, all 80 e 1 26 Fl 
Like racers to the goal. i 13 l 
Dela. Slaves.to your. fortune. | 
Anto. Fortune is-Ceſar's now; and * am I 
_ Vent. What you have made yourſelf; I will not * 
45. 1 TER friendly done? ? 5 70 a - 
. {1 A 1 Ne 
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84 ALL for LOVE: Or, 


Indeed I wuſt, and yet you oe not chide : 
Why am U elſe your friend 


And thou too haſt a ſoul. Canſt thou remember 


For ſending him no aid, ſhe came from Foe. 


The tackling filk, the ſtreamers wav'd with, * 
The gentle winds were lodg d in purple fails : 


She lay, and lean d her cheek upon her bank. 


| Neglecking the could take em Boys, like Cupidi, 
That play d about her face: But if the ſmil'd, 


That men's deſiring eyes were never weary'd; 
But hung upon the object. To ſoft flutes 


— = = \ =_ RR = 
— = — - 5 


4 


Dola. Yes, when his end is ſo, 1 muſt join with bim; 8 


Anto. Take heed, young man. 
How thou upbraid'ſt my love: the quis Bia eyes,. 


When, ſwell'd with hatred, thou beheld'ſt her firſt,. 
As acceſſory to thy brother's death ? 
Dola. Spare my remembrance, 'twas a guiley day, 
And ſtill the bluſh hangs here. 

Anto. To clear herſelf, 


Her galley down the filver Cydnzs row d, 
Her nymphs, like Nereidt, round her couch were plac'd! 
Where ſhe, another ſea-born Venus, lay. | 
Dola. No more: I would not hear it. 
Anto. O you muſt! 


And caſt a look fo: wrong ſweet, 
As if, ſecure of all beholders hearts, 


Stood fanning, with their painted wings, the winds: 2 
A re glory ſeem'd' to blaze abroad : 


The filver oars kept time; and while they 180 1 iT 


The hearing gave new leaſures. to the ſ xg ; 
And both to thought. ＋ 
For ſhe ſo hari all hearts, that gazing crowds... 
Stood panti on the Shote; wn eee * 
To: give their weleome voice. > N 
Then, Dolabella, where was thei thy ut © 


was heav'n or ee . 5 | 


Was not thy fury quite difarem'd with wonder? 


Didſt rr not ſhrink-behind me from thoſe eyes ? by 3; 
Aud whiſper in my ear; Oh, tell her niet 
| That Laccus d her. witk my brother's death?” 


Balz. And ſhould iny weakneſs be a plea for 2 7 


| Mie was an age when lobe bäght b enensd, 


When kindly warmth, and when my ſpringing youth, 


Made i it a pgs to nature. Tours Vent. 


ns 2 


th, 
enk. 


ve WORLD well 1 35 
Pient. Speak boldly, 5 


Tours, he would fay, in your PRO 


When no more heat was left but what you forced 5 
When all the ſap was need ful for the trunk, 


When it went down, then you conſtrain d the covrſs 


And robb'd from nature, to ſupply'defire. 

In you (I wouldnot uſe fo harſh a word) 

But 'tis plain dotage. | 

_ Ante, Ha! | | 0 
Dola, Tas urg d too home. FE | | 

But yet the loſs was private that I made; 


- *'Twas but myſelf Toft; I loſt no legions 7/- 


J had no world to loſe, n 2 8 ove. 
Anto. This from a frie 
Dola. Ves, Antony, a true one 
A friend fo tender, that each word 1 ſpeak, 
oy my own heart, before it reach your ear. 
O, judge me not leſs kind, becauſe l chide:. 
To Ceſar I excuſe you. © | l 
Ando. O ye gods? 5 95 


Have I then lid cen 0 ca — 


Dola. As to your equal: 
While J wear this, he never ſhall be more. 
I bring conditions from him 

Anto. Are they noble? N 
Methinks thou ſhould'ſt not bring em : yet _ | 
Is full of deep diſſemdling; knows no Honour; 
Divided from his int'reſtꝰ Fate miſtook him; 


For nature meant him for an ufurer ; 


He's fit indeed to buy, not conquer, kingtons. rte 
Vent. Then, granting this, - 
What pow'r was theirs who wrought ſo-hard a einer 
To honourable terms? 
Anto. It was my Dolabella, or ſome god. 


Dola. Not I; nor yer Merænas, nor Agrippa 


They were your enemies; and Ia friend 
Too weak alone; yet twas a Romans dec. 
Anto. "Twas like a Roman done: Shew me ii * 


W ho has preſervd my life, my love, my honour”: 


Let me but ſee his face! 
Vent: That taſk is mine; 


| e „ bow ue -[Ex. Vent. 


Dela. 
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i 


To who 
Be thou unkind, and 1 15 eee, car. 


36 
' Dela. You'll eee 


m you ſtand oblig 
"When | forget i ol 0 


My queen ſhall thank him too, 
Dola. I fear the will not. 


Anto. But the ſhall dot. The 3 my „ Delabells 7 


Haſt thou not ſtill ſame grudgi 
Dola. I would not fee her | 
Ante. When I forſake ber, 


I , 


FOE 5+. 
* : * 
* * 
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- Kids me, my better ſtars; for the "LEG 
Beyond her beauty: (, Ceſar rempted her, 


At no leſs price than kin 
But ſhe refiſted all: 


And 


For loving her too well. Could 1 do ſo FS 


Dola. 


* 
Fent. 


Meet 


* Mee with 


la. For ſhame, my lord, if not for love, receive PP 
With kinder eyes. If you confeſs 


es, there's. 1 5 7 


1825 Douphters: | 

Where! O&avia there 
is ſhe poiſon to you 2.4 diſeaſt 

Look on her, view her Well, and thoſe ſhe brings: 

Are they all irangers to your eyes has nature 

No ſecret call, no whiſpers, they are yours ? 


- Your arms ſhouſd open, -ev'n without 
Io claſp em in; 3 your feet ſhould Se to wings 


4 1 * 


a man, 
em, embrace ems bid. em ecken to you... 


our know led 


: 


> 


gdoms, to betray: me. ;, 
yet thou chid it me 


4 \ 
T j 


Ef, "v7 


— * fever? ; 


Gavia, leading. Ancony' ts 


1er 


171 
#3 F. 


To bear you to * em ; and your eyes dart gut, 1681103 | 


And aim a kiſs ete you could reach the lips. 


_ * : : * 


" Ante. I ſtood amaz'd tothinkhow they eame hither. 


Vent. . ſent for em 3 l e i ee r 
To Cleopatra's guards. 


Dol. Vet ate go god ? 


- _ Ogay. Thus long 1h 6 1 1 5 | 
Which, as a eben e ee = 1 
Whoum IS! 3% | fs mY e ts * * 1 vl 

Ante. rs filter. (ES, fp SOR, 
Gau. hat's Unkind . 


Had I been nothing more 8 PEW his, 
S I had ſtill . ge 
r your Ons much mjpr'd wife. 
[Or "Though. 


* 
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"Noe FORLD well bf. * 
Though baniſh'd from your bed, driv'n from your Me 
In ſpite of Ceſar $ fiſter, ſtilſ is yours. 

"Tis true,” I have à heart diſdains your coldneſs, 1 

And prompts me not to ſeek what you ſhould fer wy! 

But a wife's virtue ſtill ſurmounts that pride. 
come to claim you as my own; to e“ 

My duty firſt, to aſk, nay beg, your kindneſs: _- 

Your hand, my lord, tis mine, and I will have ſt. 


[ Fe $4 bar 
Vent. Do, take i it, thou deſerv it i it. 
Dola. On my ſoul. oY ge tet Pre Pn 
And ſo the dees She's neither too Cabarid ive, 3 
Nor yet too haughty; but ſo juſt a mean. 3 go | 
Shews, as it ought, a wife and Roman too. Wo Ws 9 
- Ante. I fear, Odavia, you have eg my 1. 
Odav. Begg d it, my lord 
Ant. Yes, begg d it, my ambaſſadreſs, 
Poorly and baſely begg'd it of your brothet.” 
OG. Poorly and baſely I could never ay 7 
Nor could my brother grant. 
Ante. Shalf I. who to my kneeling mare cbuld u. | 
| Riſe up, and be a king al I fall down eee 
And cry, forgive me, Ceſar ? Shall! ſet, 24 10 
A man, my equal, in the place of we, 
As he could give me being ? No; chat word. 
Forgive, would choak me up, © rn ates 
And die upon my tongue er 
Dola You ſhall not need it. CO 
Anto. I will not need it. Come Nee at bre ; 
My friend too ! To receive ſome vile conditions, 
My wife has bought me, with her prayers and rears ; by | | 
And now 1 muſt become her branded laue 7 
e ee, Fir 27H 
The life ſhe : if Thur e 
She cries 1” "al is brother. 1 
Oc. My bard fortune OT _ 
Subjects me ſtill to your. ! CLINE that” * | 
But the conditions I have brought are b 8 WI |! 
You. need not bluſh to take: I love your honour, 
Becauſe tis mine ; it never ſhall be fad 
Otavia's by rrp was her brother's ſlave. ' 


Yr, you ate free; e ev fm hr Fw Jl» 
Wy Og le b BAY. + 
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55 But cannot, yield to what you have propor: - 


= a 
= 
p 1 


I baye a ſouf 


Pl not endure it, no. 


| That pride was all 
Tbat you might think you. ow'd me for mT, u 5 
And ow d it 70 my, duty, not iny love. 


2 ALL fir LOVE: W 


Far, Hough n my brother bargains for your” love; * N in a 
Makes me the price and cement of your be . 
12 youts ; T cannot take 1 
Your love as alms, nor beg What I: deſerve. | 55 


III tell my brother We are feconcil'd ; 
He ſhall dra back his ttoops, and you ſhall Ps 


To rule the Eat I may be dropt at Athens; 


No matter where, I never will complain, 


But only keep the barren name of wife, 


And rid you of the trouble. 9 8 5 w d 


Vent. Was ever ſuch a ſtrife of fallen. 1 doe K 


: Both ſcorn to be Oblig d. 


Dela. Oh, ſhe has bach him in the tender Epait 3 


| He hw be reddens with deſpite and ſhame 808 


To be out- done in generoſity ! 5 
Vent. See how be: ia how be dries bob tear 
That fain would fall! | 
| Anto. One, 1 have heard you, and en 
The greatgels of your fou! ; . 
ot Lean ne ef be conquer'd but by love; = i 
And' you do all for duty. You would ſree he = 


; "- would be dropt at Zthens, was't not lo p- 


_O2av. It was, my lord. an Wi 
Ante. Then I mult be oblig d TO e e 


To one who thank me not, who to erbe, A 


May call me nkleſs and aer wh — 888 
Vent, Tm glad it pinches {6 eee 576 
_ Ocav.. Would 155 triumph o'er Poor FOE! 4255 


had to bear me up; _ 0 


 T have been Jur d. 9 40 haughty foul,” 6 1 
* Could brook but illthe 15 8 10 1 his ny ip ae 
. Anto, Therefore you love me RT. 892 
Ocav. "Therefore, ij Jo nd... | bein e by” 
I ſhould not love you. _ ebe IRE 
Ano. Therefore you would PIE! 1 go (eo und. 

4 + Ofav. 2, therefore I ſhould leave you——if 1 

Dela. 175 tp Steat, aſtet ſuch injuries, wy 
- B29 3 and yet ſhe lets you fee t. 6 
modeſt and filence n ber cauſe. © Anis | 


2 


.» J N 


| 8 . 

De FORLD well bf. 39 
A Oh, Dblabells, which way tall 1 urn f >. 
1 fnd a ſecret yielding in my ſoul ; 1 
But Cleopatra, who would die with me, ee 
Muſt ſhe be left ? pity pleads for Oda via: 

But does it not plead more for Cleopatra? 
Vent. Juſtice and pity both plead for Fg 
For Cleopatra, neither. 
One would be ruin'd with you; but he firſt 
Had ruin d you ; the other ou have. A 
And yet ſhe would preſerve . 1 
In every thing their merits areumequal.... B 
Anto. Oh, my diſtracted ſoul _ 5 1 
Octav. Sweet heav'n compoſe it.” I Pike 
Come, come, my lord, If 1 can rdon you... mee 
Methinks you ſhould _— it. Look on theſe ; | 
Are they not yours > Or ſtand they thus neglefted |. 
2 they are mine? go to him, Children, go; 
EKneel to him, take him by the hand, ſpeak to his, | G: 
For you may ſpeak, and he may own.you too, 4% B 
Without a bluſh, and ſo he cannοt aal! Q 
His children: 5 I ſay; and pull him to me, 
And pull him to yourſelves, from that bad woman. 0 | 
You, Agrippina, hangapen bis amm oo 
And you, Antonia, claſp about his waiſt: ohh. ME. 
I he will ſhake you off, if he vil yon ng F 
Againſt the pavement, you mu r it, children | 77 
For you are mine, and I was born to ſuffer, 45 
(Here the children go to 2 8 
e Was ever fight 170 W nt | 
Dola. Friend. | SON 
Oda. Huſband! | fps: Far $173 +5 watove 7:7 
Both Children. Father! | ati iP 
Anto. I am vanquiſ d: Take we, RP” tk 
Odadia; 3 "take me, Ne ſhare me all 
1 14 a ih: 


Fre lick thrifclaſy en loves! owt | 2M 4) 

And run out much in riot, from . | 

But all ſhall be amended. eos bd 
Oda. O bleſs'd burt. e ie ht 
Dola. O bappy change! ee >2! Fate a 
Vent. My geltopg t m be TP Pig 


But it has found two channels here for one; — 
"0 bubbles out above. 755 4 f 
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Ante to Ofavia. This is thy cjumph,] 5 me — C 
1 2 brother's camp.” . "0 wilt ;. C 
. Och. All there are ufs. 1 
- "ay Enter Alexis baftily. * N TELE, 
dier. The queen, my miſtreſs, Sir, win”; urs 
= > Auto. 'Tis paſt, Octavia, you ſhall ſtay this night : I t 
Coe Pts morrowWw. 8 f - 
Ce/ar and we ars one. [ Exit, eadin , Octavia; S 
i Dola. and the ae Holle 
Vient. There's neus fr you ; "ow was 4 1 
My officious eunuch, % 4B % ha I 
bebe to be the firſt; haſte forward ug Oi 
- Haſte, my dear eunuch, haſte: (eit. 
Alex. "'This downright hghring fool, thivthich ld 
This blunt unthioking inſtrüment of death, eros A 
With plain dull virtue has out- gone my wit. een A 
Pleaſufe forfook my early/it Infancy, 
The luxury of others robb'd my cradle, oF (2316.4 
And raviſh'd thence the ont of a ee of 92 7 
Caſt out ffom nature; tifinherited - e IN 3 
Of what her meaneſt children claim by kinds ets tf Y 
Yet greatneſs kept tine from contempt: that's ro. eile 0 
Had Cleopatra follow'd my adyice, tþ N 
Then he had been betray d, who now forſakes. 
She dies for love; but ſhe has known its * ax A 
Gods, 1s this juſt, that I who kao. n Joys”: q 
Muſt dis; "becauſe ſhe loves 3 e Mie Naarn 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmion. Iras, rains: 3A 7 
Oh, madam, 1 have ſeen . blaſts my 98 52 S 
Oda wia belt 1% Deen oF 340 : W | | 
© Cleop. Peace with ths raven's note, nw V 
Lknow'it too: and now am in 33 ͤ ed, H 
The . HS on eb Fragl 
i Y are Hf ae "a. dee 14.46 | avs. Y 
A, pt is] y TIC 7 OO THEDS dy het SURED: « In 
55 "Bhs cop. What tell't thou me of set? Fi 
My life, my fouls loft! OA has him ! od av d 
O fatal name to Chopatrra's love!?! bot » I} 
My kiſſes, my embraces now are hwy. ©) Hart [is - 8 Is 
While I——But thou haſt ſeen my rival; ſpeak; H 
we ſhe deſerve 09 Weng hefty 2 oo * 
isht as a d r e nat N | 
| t Fr ock NIE 12 6 Oonſin d 85 
(=D 3 r 4, Til Y XY S689 wicigd R | 
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Conknid 1o-her? It is. Poor I was made 
Of that coarſe matter which, when HE was band. he 
The gods threw'by for rubbiſh. | T7 

Alex. She's indeed a very Wende en ee 

- Cleop, Death to my hopes; 2 miracle! 225 . 

Alex. bowing.} A miracle enn 
mean of 8 for in beauty, weden, 

You make all wonders ceaſe.” * 

Cleop: I was toorraſh ; e dee t ed 
Take this in part of recompence, But, oh * a 
I fear thou flattert ſt m. lc a ring... 

Char. She comes! the's here! | 

Iras. Fly, madam, Cz/ars:fifter ! r 

Cleop. Were ſhe the ſiſter of the thund'rer Jove, © 
And bore her brother's lightaing in her 77 | 

Thus would J fece my rival. N 5 

(Meets Ocaav. with Ventd. 

(Ota, bear a up 10 ber. Their trains come FRE on 
- either dle. 

| 0 L need not aſk if yon are chene, 

Your e carriage — 

. Cleop. Shews Lam a queen: 

Nor need L aſk Who you are. : 

Ofav: A Roman; a | 
A name that makes, and can 8 5 « queen. 

Cleop.::Your'lord, the man Who ſerves me, is a ge 

O&av. He was a Roman, till he loft that n wk it 
To be a ſlave in St; butt come 
Tug * thence. f | 

leop. Peace, peace, my overs ung. 
When be grew weary of that ey clog,” 
He choſe my caller bofids; © 

Oda. I wonder note 
Vour bonds are eaſie; you have lang p confi 4 
In that laſcivious art: 1 not th vs 5. 1 
For whom you ſpread your ſnares; Let 52 5. os. 

Cleop. I lov'd not Ceſar ; twas but gratnude +: 

I paid his love: The worſt your malice . 
Is but to ſay, the greateſt of mankind | 
Has been my ſlave. The nem. but far above him 
In my eſtęem, is he whom aaa _— ve? UT 
oor oe bis love. FS ga > ee 
| ; 9953 HOY * 15 O 
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And, when | love not him, Heav'n change this. face: 
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4 PALL for 7 LOVE 25 


O coming up cloſe to ber,] I would: aber 
That face, which has ſo long uſurpd' my mw 
To find th” inevitable charms; that catch © $45, 
Mankind fo ſure ; that tuin d my dear lor. 


_ -  Cleop. O you do well to ſearch ; for had you 1858. 


But half theſe'charms you had not loſt his heart. 

Odav. Far be their knowledge from a eee 
Far from a modeſt wife. Shame of our ſe e,, 
Doſt thou not bluſh. to . thoſe bh enemas 
I bat make ſin pleaſing? [5 Jag 

.Cleep, Vou may bab. "abs eee nel 185 100 
Ik bounteous nature, if Patt ond wang al x3 
Haye giv'n me charms to pleaſe the braveſt men, | 
- Should I not than em? ſhould E e aſhamd. 2 
And not be proud? I am, that he has low d me; 


Fot one like that. 
- Offlav. Thou loy him not Go ell K 790) 
"Cleep.. Llove him better, and deſerve him more. 
4 Ockav, Lou do not; cannot; You have been his 
' Who made bim cheap at Rome, but Cleopatra ON 
Who made him ſcorn d abroad, but Cleopatra? ,\ 


At A#ium, who betray'd him? Cleopatra. | 0 | 


| Who made his children orphans, and: poor m ay; 
A wretghed widow ? only Cleats. wa 
Cleup. Yet ſhe who loves him beſt. is Claire, 
II you have ſuffer d, I have ſuffer d mote. 8 
0 bear the ſpecious title of a wife 07 1 
e your cauſe, and draw the pitying worlds. 
your it: the world contemns 4 mes ; 


1 honour, loſt m Ls N 


And ſtain'd the glory of my royal Aro „ 2962 85 
And all to bear the branded name of miſtreſs! - 


_ There wants but life, and chat too L — N 


For him I love. RET FFF 
Ocfav. Be't ſo-then ; re hy wiſh. Exit. 
Cleo And tis my wiſn Wert off wood” 

Now he is loft n alone l rd. rot ate $reat 


My fight grows dim; and eve objet dances, \ | 
1 e me, guy, of death. 

My ſpirits, while they were oppos'd; kept up 3 "” 

They could not ſink beneath a rival's-ſcorn; © 
NOTION n os EF 8 
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The W OR LD well oe 43 
2 Alx. Mine have had leiſure: 9-44 e 
0 To recollect their ſtrength, and furniſh counſel, alt. 
A, To min her? who elfe muſt ruin . EGS 
Cleop.” Vain promiſer! rey. 17 3 
| Lead me, my Charmion ;z nay your band 100 y hey * 
My grief has weight enough to ſink you both. 74 
1.8 Conduct me to ſome ſolitary chamber, 
; And draw the curtains round; 
Then leave me to my ſelf, to take dose 
1 My fill of grief; Aline 2 
45 There I till death will his vakindnef 3 A 
As e infants moan t e Rong [Exeunt. 


i | A ST. W. | 
q BT. Enter Antony, and Delibella:\ 


Dal.” H Y would ſhĩft ĩt ur fot; on 
W ö e 


7 1 n | __ and bid 3 
| cou out an eye, it 
And Loder ſhould not weep. - O Pon. 
How many deaths are in this word — 
| I dare not truſt m wy ORE? >; 
* One look of hers would'thaw me ite tears 
And I ſhould melt till! were loſt again. 
Dola. Then let-Fentidins ; 
He's rough by nature. 
Ant. Gb, he'll peak too any: 
He Il kill her with the news: Thou, only chow. 
Dela. Nature has caſt me in ſo ſoſt a Os, 
8 That but to hear à ſtory feign'd ſor pleafure- 15 
: Of ſome ſad lover's death, moiſtens\my' eyes 1  l 
1 And robs me of my Manhood 1 ſbould rf 
bo So faintly ; with füch A hear,” or” 1 
. She'd not believe it earneſt ; | 1 
Ante Therefore; thereſore 
Thou only, chou art fit: think thy ſme: TIN BE. 
And when thou ſpeak'ſt (but let it firſt be | 
Take off the edge from every ſharper ſound, 
And let our parti dees gently made 1 0, 
10 Az other loves begin. Wil b de bi: — 
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That, if H muff ſpeak. I ſhall ſpeak juſt o. 
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Dela. What you Wis ſaid, 0 finks into my ſoul,. 


'* Anto. | leave you then to your fad: taſk:: Parewel. 
I ſent her word to meet you, | { 
„ (nu the Deer, and comes back 
1 en . 
Let her be told, ru wake her peace with mine: | 
© Her crown and dignity ſhall Wer Pe . 
Eier bee, wit Lee . Wie o 
Jo think on that. 5 
| Dola. Fear not, 1 will: Wiebe 1 
(. (Antony goes again te the door. 6 comes back. 
uy a And tell hes too, how much I was conltraig'd 5 
I did not this, but with extremeſt force. 
Defire her not to hate my memory, 
F or I ſtill cheriſh hers; inſiſt on that. 
Dola. Trust me, III not forget it. 
Ante. Then that's all. (Goes out, and return, again. 
| Wilt thou forgive my fantivels this once «rv 6 
Tell her, though we ſhall-never meet again, K e | 
If I ſhould hear ſhe;took another love, a 
The news would break my heart Now: 1 108 80 1 
For every time I have return'd,.L.feel - 


My ſoul more tender; ang my next 

Would be to bid her ſtay, — ruin both. LY | 

Dola. Mien are bug children of a larger grow Li: 

Our We eee apt to change as theirs, _ # | | 
as craving too, and full as vain: 


. yet the ſoul, Thar up in ber Tong, 
Viewing ſo clear abroad, at home ſees nothing ; 
But, like a mole in eartb, huſie and blind, 


Works all her. folly yp, and caſts it outward ©. FF, p 
To the world's open. view : Thus I diſcover Wt | 
And blam'd the love of tuin d Antonin T ö 
Yer with ahn ere Ne. who fo ryin'd 4 e 93 
Enter Ventidius abowe. _ | 

15 Vent. Alone, and ee ta himſelf? 3 > | 
Perhaps my gueſs is right: he lou d her once, 
And may: 1 it ſti 1 5 
Dola. O. F riendihip.! Friendſhip * 5 | 
Ill canſt thou anſwer this, and reaſon worſe :-.. 8 | 
dee in 0 guempt: ati 10 win; 5 | 
2 . ee” 
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And ſhews a moment's day. 
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And if I win, undone: Mere madneſs 1 
And yet th occaſion's fair. What injury 


To bim, to wear the robe which he throws by Þ 


Vent. None, none at all. This happens as 1 wiſh, 
To ruin her yet more with Antony. 


Enter Cleopatra, talking awith Alexas ; Charmion and . 


Iras on the other fide. 
Dela. Pour comes ! what charms hath forrow on chat 
el 

Sorrow-ſeems pleasd to dwell with * mach Grentacls 3 
Vet, now and then a melancholy ſmile 
Breaks Jooſe, like. lightning 3 in a winter's night, 

Vent. If ſhe ſhould love him too! her eunuch there 
Ichat Porcpi/ce bodes ill weather. ty 
Draw, draw nearer, „ 
Sweet devil, that I may bear. 

1 (Dolabella goes over to ITE, uur 3 
ſeems ta talk with them. | 

Ms Believe me; tr e | 
To make him jealous ; Jealouſy os ke, 8 op 
A glaſs beld to the lips when les in doubt: | 
If. then nt. wil 2 the gp 15 hew it. 

leop. 1 grant you jealouſy s a proof o ves.” 

But tis a dl. — — 5 
It puts out the diſcaſe, and makes it eu, e 
But has no pow'r to cure. 4 15 

Alex. Tis your laſt remedy, and ſtrongeſt too. 
And then this Dolabella; _ ſo fit 4s. 
To practiſe on? He's handſome, valiant, young, F 
And looks as he were laid for nature's bait © _. 
To catch weak women's eyes. 
He ſtands already more than half ſuſpedled 


'Of loving you: The leaſt kind word, or glance 1 SN, | * 


You give this youth, will kindle him with OO | 
Then, like a burning veſſel ſer a driſt, «\ 
You'll ſend him down amain before the wind, 


To fire the heart of jealous Antony. | 33 = 
-* Cleop. Can I do this? ah no; ay lone on, 

That I can neither hide it where | Te... | 

Nor ſhew it. where it is not. Nature meantime, . .. | 

A Wes « fly ei houſbola ek wo: | 
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„ ALL for LOVE: Or, 
Pond without art, and kind without deceit: 
But fortune; that has made a miſtreſs of me, 


| © _ Has thruſt me out to the wide world, aba 
ot Of falſhood to be bappyß px. : 


_ Alex. Force your ſelf; | 
| Tb event will be; your "HE will return 
-  Doubly deſirous to poſſeſs the _ 
Which once he fear d to loſe. : 
Cleop. I muſt attem tit; 85 : Ig] 
But oh with what regret WAG t ene 
2Þ (Exit Alex. She comes up to Dolabella. 
5 Vent. So now the ſcene draws near, they' re in wy 
. reach. 
ctesp. to Dol.] Dikourfing with wy women! might 
2 | Share in your entertainment? foot I 
-Char. You have been ev 5450 


The ſubje& of it, mad am 
OCleob How; and how-?ꝰ/7/ . 
. Tras. Suech praiſes of . bauty! F 4 
_ Cleop. Mere poetry! 32 
Tour 5 75 wits, your Gallus and 7 ab i 
Have taught you this from Citheris and Dal . 
Dola. Apo Roman wits have never been in Dy ; 
-\ Citheris and Delia elſe had been unſung.  -- 
I, who have ſeen — had 1 hoo Het e . 
Should chuſe 4 nobler name. 1e h 10 5 


: Cleop. You tter me. lf 
But tis yout nation's vice: all Mya y bes: ; 
Are flatt' rers, and all falſe. Vour friend's like you,” 
—_ 1 ſure he ſent you not to ſpeak theſe wofds. | 
= - Dola. No, madam; yet he ſent me 35, | 
= | Cleep. Well, he ſent you „„ 
5%¼i Of a leb pleafing errand.” bak 55 | 
=—_ C "How leſs pleaſing? HOT een 
—_  Leſsroyourtl}, ot me 
= - 5 f . ĩͤ 4 536 net T : 
= For ron muſt mourn, and [ aud weve to cauſe t. 
1 byes You,Charmion,and your fellow ftand at diftance. 
_ (fd Hold up, my fpirits—well, now your mournful 7 
Poor Im prepard; perhaps can gueſs i it too. (matter, FA 
3 1 5 Don Twiſh you would ; for Fs ankle ales \ 
3 To tell ill news; and 1, of all * — 4 42I 
el fear diſpleaſing you. | a Clas. 5 
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Cleop. Of all youriſex;:. + 7 
1 ſooneſt could forgive you, 16 ile 1 1776 
| Vent, Moſt delicate; advances! OS] woman! 
Dear damn'd inconſtant'fex! ! 
Cleop. In the firſt place, e 
lam to be forſaken ; 8 N 585 Wo 
Dela. 1-wilh I could not anſwer to that ae 1 
Cleop. Then pals it Oer, becauſe it troubles you: i 


I ſhould have been mare griev d another time 
Next, I m to lo" E my kingdom = Farewel Wale 
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; Yet, is there any mod??? 

1 | Dola, Madam, I fear: 45 | 

7 Your too deep ſenſe of grief has CENT wont! ag | 
b Uleop. No, no, Lin not tun mad; 1 can bear forrune . 
1 And love may be expelld * other love,” 8 


- 


Dela. — You overjoy me, madain;s" . 
To find yaur griefs ſo moderately 27 > 4208, 
Vom ve Beard the worſt; all are not falſe, Tie Ma. 

Cleop. No, heav'n forbid they: ſhould. | 

Dela. Some men are conſtant. LOTS 

Cleop. And conſtancy deſerves reward, irt 8 certain. 

Dola. Deſerves it not; but give it leave to hopt. 

Vent. I'Il ſwear thou haſt my leave: *F have enough: 
But how-to manage this! gr Pl conſider- 1 1 

Dela. came pie par d, WOT: rt hy GR 2312 8 f ff 
1 To tell you heavy nehes; n which ! thouz ght 
9 Would tright the hlood from your pale checks to hear 5 
But you have met it with a cheartulneſs 6 . 
That makes my-taſk-more-caſie : and my 1 „ 
| Which on another's meſſage was , 3 | 
2 Would gladly-ſpeakitsown: : © 4 
Ne Cleop. Hold, Dolatella. 5, OTE” * 
15 Firſt tell me, were you lb by my ord? ; 1 
| Or 8 you this employment | 

He pickt me out; and a hiy boſom CY 
He 9210 d me with bis words. & 

. Cleop, The meſſage then 
1 know was tender, and each accent cpo, 755 
To mollifie that rugged word, Dear. 

Dela. Oh, you miſtake: he choſe the barfleſt "—_ 
el fiery e and with * 


As poiſons are by poſſons. * . 7 
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DEE LOVE: Or, 


; his face in the ſeveteſt ſtamp, 
3 And fury ſhook his fabrick like 410. DOR 88 ie 
FE 8 3 heav:d for vent, and burſt like bellowin Ae, 
3 In ſounds ſcarce human, Hence, away f or ever? 
Let her be gone, . ö N 
„ . 
O t her be driv'n a far men can think 
rom man's commerce: She'll poiſon hes center, 
| al the time of this ſpeech,” Cleop. ſtems more 1 
5 concern d, til ſbe finks guite dun. 4 | 
. Oh, I can bear no more ee e 
Doll. Helps help. 0 oh. wretch ; oh curſed, Gd 
What have 1 A (reich, 
_ Char. Help, At. 1 vu. 55 ON 
 tras. Bend, bend her forward a ie OR | 
Char. Heav'n be prai ad, 
She comes again. . 
1 Kere = 5 
r i} Ve you oro tot 
= 6 2 Th abode 90 Ae de vows,” 
= Andinjr'd love? Far 55 let me go A : 
8 if there be a place of long re 15 . | 
I m ſute I Want it. My. diſdain ul lord . 
Lan never break that quiet, nor awake 5 
The fleeping foul, with hollowing in my W 
a Such tony ak fri pe br hence. Unkind, IM 27 
Dalla. Ine eve me, tis ſelf 1 
That ſure dry belief; I injur d 2 | "Thad; 
My friend ne er {poke thoſe words. Oh, had you. ſeen 
No often he came 8 and every time 
With ſomething more obliging and more kind, 
1 To add to what he ſaid; what dear fare wels: a 7 | 
Ho almoſt vanquiſh'd by his love he parted, '* O 
= Andean 4 what vowillingly be left: Ark 
= "MW I, traitor I was, for love of you, © * 
—_— . (But what can vou not do, who made me falſe v, 
ii forg'd chat lie; for whoſe forgiveneſs knees 
I 5d I ̃ bis ſelf-accus d, felf-pumſt'd criminal. 
Clecp. With how much caſe believe we what we 3 
_- ils, Dolabella, if you have been'guilty, © (with! | 
= 1 have contributed; and too e ene: 
4 : ag made me gag too. e en 1008 
* * 2 F SN | 5 The 
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Th' advance of inet whit mit wad * 
To call backfleeting toveby' feats” 5 ; 
But twould not laſt. Oh, rather let the b 5 
Than ſo ignobly trifle with his heart. 

_ | Dola' I find your breaſt fenc'd — 2K om bg 75 
Tranſpurent #3 4 rock of ns * == : 
Seen'thro'!but never piere d. To 

What endleſs treaſure haſt 2 e 
And featter'd," Hike an infair, in tHe oceng, ee 

Vain ſums of wealth, 'which Bene ein githertheiice? ; 
Ates. Could you not "4 
An hour's admittatice to h Meet ear? Vase 
Like one who wanders through u wilds, 
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And yet foreknows'no hoſpi flor 9 

Is near to ſuccout hunger 2 iii 7 e m 

He eats Pi fill. before his | 125 ¹ ebay. N 

P, feed d while my 10 e 5 

Before e part; for Thave far to'go, in? 

enn be füt, and never muſt fetu mn #47 8 
;  Ventidius, wins Octavia Bebi PHE 
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T eh 3 put I heard it he Wis eee * 1 
None with him, but Hippare bus hisfreedipan. | ----.. 
Dola. Know you his bus dee BH 15 bs. 
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Se waage, Take Wat old man et * 
ank you, I'm better here —well, bot n Via * 


Make we of this diſcovery. 7) 1655 
Ocav. Let i it die. | 
ent. I pity. 'Dolah, zbella 3 » bu the's pages pet | 

Her eyes have|pow'r: be as charms. ..'1 


. Hep 3 © 


e ſea, green 


. voice their flatt' xy; 
Aud 5 (taugat flat ry 


e Th leads wpop the day, /, - 


hen the's-ſo. ham. 
Age buds a fig her, and ſwells to e 


| The holy priefl . on her when ſhe ſmiles big | 


with heav'd hand, ede gravity... Th Fea 1 
The y bleſs her ante 1 2 5 91 Even who ho bate her, 


And; Geile 18 eli old ſuch "gp 1822 


TED | 18 4H. 
Muſt needs Bs fern of bene fþ neu 62 


Which'may 


erment into 2 worſe rel apſ e, 


If low not fully cur 350 1 know, this minute, 


With Ca/ar he's e ndeavon g her peace, Took TY 
$899 ns Bag COS 1 a? els of 


dv * 
eack.. it f Rake Wart; 


"Sj l 40 41 6! We 
Veil. lis 1 Br. ne appear 8 


Let me begin, and you Mall ſecond e, 5 vr ns Boy FI 
Py: act e. WAY 
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Ming 4547 babe { J "(Dre im e 
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Vent. Now, my lord, 


He ae 17 z and 2 with 


FE 0, 8 N . t, 
oy os LO, Fs an mand be vert 


Vent. aa e Pu 1 
L m_ a 


7 AFR 


I. it 


He ſent 


Th: WORL Da 


Aue. More me fate er!! 
Wha ſecret meaning have pts in thoſe worde l 
Of my fare wel; he did it by my ordert. 

Vent. aloud.) Then he obey your order. Hujpoſe 
You bid him doit with all apoE wh . 
All kindneſs, and all love. uu 

; Anto. How ſhe mourn d. 5 A; ger NIN 


The poor forſaken „ en vas. 


Vent. She took it as ſhue ought; ſhe bore wr pert 


As ſhe did Cz/ar's; as ſhe would another's, 0 N45 ö 


Were a new love to come. 510 8 
Anto. aloud. } Thou doſt nner: 5 100 1 1701. 
Mon baſely and maliciouſiy bele her 43 
Feat, I thought not to diſpleaſe you; 1 a 4 
OFav. coming up.] You een dur; by td dic! : 
Anta, A very trifle. ** neten alten 10 
Retire, 7 love. * wang IT 2465 Ut 1254 
Vent. t was indeed zue. 1 e IL 5 


9 
— 


te, argh] No more. Look how thow dlobey 
Thy life ſhallanſwer it. e 1194 4 ages At 
GS Then 'tis tio bine 5 15177 gu? = 
Vie to OA Tis leſo, a ce 
As well as I, nd thereſdre rib ue ſectbt! 2 NN 
\ Ants. She ſaw it!? a ö 1 N 7 
Vent. Ves; ſheſaw: young olabella—— 
Ano. Young Delabell g i” «vii il 
Vent. Hong, Ithiok him og 


And habdibime 0 f 0 ode =" OR Nes 
But what of that? he went by your cbmmand: 


Indeed *tis Probable, With ſome kindajeſfape;11” «© bo 
For ſhe recuiv d it/gracivully ; ſhe mild: 5 
And then he grew familiat with her händ? 1 307 
Squeez'd it, and wotry'@it-with ravenohs kiffes : * 
ne blaſh'd, and figh df and fmibed, and die is. x 
At leſt ſhe took-occafion ro'talk foftiyu, boy. 
And brought her. cherke up loſe e. 
At which he W Riſper'd Ae be hr bay $93 oy 5 
And then ſhe cry aloud, chat | 5 
Should be . eee Tl 
Odav. This I ſaw ad heard. nr K e 
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EY ALL for LOVE: * 


' Ante. What woman was it, whom you heard ad 
. So playful with my friend? kay: N 15 ren 
Vent. Ea my oa 1 
o. 1 ra AY: a N erg I 
Vent Your epatras, | It N Rl Min 
:Dolabella's Cleopatra 3 een A Stetten 117 
Every man's Vata. N35 9m 1 IH iT n 
Asto. Thou ly "Rt: ſ- + 151 £31915 nf af +00 1. 3 
_ 8 lie, my lord. N 


15 this fo ſtrange d ſhould mitrells be len. D v1} 


-And'not provide againſt a time of — 4 8 as - 


You know ſhe's not/mach s d to lonely nights. 
| ; Auto. PII thinkinojmoretonit.| + «bi 
| 1, tis falſe, arid: ſee the plot deere. Ke 

ou needed not have gone this way, O,; | 
What harms it you that Cleopatre?s jult dy 2 
She's mine no more. Iſee, and I Forgive: ©: N 
Urge it no farther, JJ oi 47 a 

Ocav. Are you Konpern'd nnn 


Py I ſhould be, were it fo Santee: He! f 10 
e tis paſt, I would enden 8 world 5 
Id tex my former choice; That I lo d one 


8 © light note; "bite Þ: forgive you. "oth We Peg 4K 4 


1 would abuſe your ears with perjury ? . r 
If beav'n be true, ſhe's falſe. e on 
Anto. Thou gh heavinand vant; wank 


Should: hs] it. Flt not . e oy 
| From, Hell, eee bes 


(Leni e e en lei ack. 
For Fan you maſt an 


Alex. What means my og $. 


« 2a e. To male be weh has 
905 5 bn AN you. a you ek 


opatra's/private.councy,;; :; -:: bent 
Of her 8 1 her laſcivious honts 5 gums br 


Vent. I'll bring vou then a. witneſ , . | 
bot 
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Are conſcious of each nightiy change ſhe makes, 2h. 


And watch her, 88 ant do: the moon f 
Can tell what figns ſhe us Ar cas what daß. il 
Alex! oY * ee LHEF enn. 
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8 ak. PE ** _ 3 : * Vent. 
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Vini. My moſt illuſtrious pander, | 
No fine ſet ſpeech, no cadence, no Gd bs, 
Bat a plain home ſpun truth, is what T af. 
1 did, my ſelf, o'er-hear your queen make love 
To Dolabella ; ſpeak, for I will know,” © pd 
eee confeſſion, what more paſt betwixt em: £ 

ow near the bus'nefs draws to your hor ade | 
And when the happy hour: 

Anto. Speak truth, 4lexas ; whether it offen 
Or pleaſe Ventidius, care not: juſtifie | 
Th injur'd queen from malice : dare his OY / 

&av. afide.] See how. he gives him courage ! how 


To find her falſe! and ſhuts his eyes to truth, (he fears be 
Willing to be miſled 1" : 4 


Alex. As fat as love pie fo woman 's frailey, 


Urg'd by deſert and greatneſs of the lover * 


So far, divine Octavia, may my queen 

Stand ev'n excus d to you, for loving him, 

Who is your lord: ſo far, from brave er, e 

May her paſt actions hope a fair report. wy 
Aste. Tis well, 205 Fay ken: ö Ventidins. 
Alex. To you, moſt 1 emperor, her ſtrong: | 

Stands not excus'd, but wholly juſtify d. (paſſion 

Her beauty's charms alone, without her crow, 

From Inde and Meroe drew the diſtant vows 

Of ſighing kings; and at her feet were laid 

The ſcepters of the earth, expos d on heaps; | 

To chuſe where ſhe would reign. 15 

dhe Gough a Roman only could deſerve hers 

And of all Romans only Antony: 

And, to be leſs than wife to you, diſdain' 4 


Their lawful paſſion. 


Anto, "Tis but truth N 

Alex. And yet, though bes LEY your TRE 
Have drawn her from the d ard of honour, (deſert, 
At laſt, heav'n open'd her unwilling eyes N 
To ſee the wrongs ſhe offer'd fair Octavia, pat; 
Whoſe holy bed ſh' unlawfully uſurp'd. 


The fad effects of this — War, 


Confirm'd thoſe pious thoughts. 1 
. Vent. afide.} O, wheel you there? [BE bn 
C 3 Obſerve 
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Oblerve kim now ny the man begins to mend, | 


And talk ſubſtanti reaſon, : Fear, not, eunuch, 
The emperor. has giv'n thee leave to-ſpeak.  - - -// 
Alex. Elſe had l — 5 5 t fend his Faſt, 


'With-what the e e ergo 


On e e Ye I muſt not 


1 Sie ay, er heart is Who! . 3 
are not for thy life, I charge. thee, dare. : 
| e fatal: word. ©. (not 


 Ofav, afide-] Muſt Ibear this? Good heav'n afford 
| n 


*. 
. ber long; he, next my God-like 3 


Reed, delt; and ſhould ſhe meet his paſſion, 


as he is, by him ſhe loyd - (more: 
1 Hence, from my 2 for I can bear no 
8 op thee quick to hell: each dne en, 
Joy, till . comes, N 
Then] join d Ju tog, and help to torture her. 


x: ; (Exit Alexas, thruft out fl Anon. 


Gems, 1 not well. 
„my lord, tis much unkind io me, 


To ſhew this paſſion, this extreme Ss 9 | 


For an abandon'd, faithleſs proſtitute. 


Arto r a me: I am much diſorder 0. f 


Leave me, 
Ona. Mags! 1 e 

- Anto. I bid 8 me. 

Vent. Obey him, madam: Fr withdraw a while, 
And fee how this will work. 

Oda. Wherein have ! 40 you, my lord, 
That I am bid 10 leave you? Am I falſe, 
Or infamous ? Am 1a Cleopatra ? | 
Were l the, 


Baſe as ſhe is, you. would not bid. me leave you;. emi 


But hang upon, my neck, take fli ht r, 
And ch Pa wt alſhood, | mo 

Anta. Tis too much); 1 5 
. OZavia; I am preſt with farms. a 

7 55 1 0 to n borne; and EI add more : 


— | 6343 
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7 74. On, l dear half deere ; 
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| F would Wan and recolle& what's left”. . 
Of man within to aid m. 1 
OZav. You would mourn * 
In private, for your love, i Ov a ooh” 
You did but half return to the: our indefs a 
Linger'd behind with her. Lk , my lord, blig 5 £ 
You mike eonditions'for hen; Tone 2) 
And would includeher' treaty. | Wond Tous proof. 
Of love to me A ap 2 
Anto. Are you my friend; raid F 
Or are you turn'd a Delabella 199... r e 
Andlet this fury Jooſe7.. VET TT TR © 09 
Vent, Oh, be advis'd, 5 "Pp ret tet e 
Sweet Wü da ee 1679 0 e TL e eee 
Oda. Yes, I will go; biit never to Wc 1 e 
You ſhall no more be haunted with this n 
My lord, my lord, love will not always laſt, | 
When urg'd with: long unkindnels, and diſdain : Pſy 
Take her again whom! Jou prefer to me a + 
She ſtays but to be call d. Poor cozen'd man? 
Let a feign'd parting give her back your heart, 
a ep 2 feign'd love firſt got; for injur'd me, 
Tho' my juſt ſenſe of wrongs forbids my 138 r 
My duty fon be yours. | 6 * 


. +7; N 
„ 


To the dear pledges of our former love, i 
My tenderneſs and care ſhall be transfert'd,/ 44408 
And they ſhall cheer, by turns, my widow 4 nights: . 
So take my laſt fare wel; for 1 deſpair” io 
To have you Whole: and ſcorn to 1 you half. (Exi7.._ 
Vent. I combat heav'n which blaſts m = Xn; defigns: a 
i My laſt attempt muſt be to win her bac F 
But oh Ffear in vain. - Exit. - 
Auto. Why. was I fram'd with thisplain koneſt cart, 
Which knows not to difguite its grief and weakneſs ; 
But bears its workings outward to the world? 
I ſhould have kept the mighty anguiſh iu I 
And forc'd a ſmile at Cleopatra's 15 alſhood, e s 
Odavia Rad believ'd it, pi had Ray'd;* Fass . 
But I am made a ſhallow-forded fiream, * e 
deen to the red ; alt my clearneſs ron, 


0 9 


4 


* 
N. 
- : * 6 
1 
} 


% 


LA * 


ET 


' Who has profan'd e! name ok Friend, 
And worn it into vileneſs 
1 5 a: 3 85 

i ſecret, Vi dure that f 


0 * 


ſth for Lok: Or, 
And all my faults expos d — ber Where he comes, 


nter n 


1 3 
[ 


Fein mn? - | 


nd ſpecious. "© 1518 


: 


CP 
47> * 


Wa en or hon 2 ; * heay'n, wiſmatch'd i it. 0 
And furniſh'd reaſon out with nature's N 8 
To make its work more eaſie. 


Dola. O, my friend! 


Anto. Well, Dolabella. you period wy bebe, 10 x. 


Dala. I did unwillingly. - 
Auto. Unwillingly. ') * ” 


\ 1 
— 


+ 
* 


Was it ſo hard for you to bear eee! 
You ſhould have wilk'd At. | 


With as unfeig 


Dola. Why.. 


Se \ 


Anto. Becauſe you. bats ; fois 
And ſhe teceiv d my Fa wich as true, 


An to. Oh, I know i N 


Vou, Dolabella, donot better 8 n 
How much he 5 loves me. And 


Forſake this beauty 


e 


gs 


- Dela. I could not, were os mine. 
Anto.' And yet you firſt 


. 


how come you alter'd ſince ? 1 


Dola. 5 at . I was: not ene 1 


413 


ter _—_ 
Dots bay. by Do bells, 


Dola. What's-falſe, my lord? 


Anto. Why, Dolabella's falſe, 


' And Cleopatra's, falſe 1 both falſe and 


Draw near, you. well-join'd wickedneſs,. you 
Whom I have, in my . * 
* I am TE to _ 


FR 


W. as you brought 0 
Dola. She 4 von, ng madneſs, 


nA 


This all · perfect creature 2. 


. 


„ 


wild 
F w# 


bree 


n 


And gnawing vulture, were ſlight pains invented 


Of mighty ills ;' but you have ripen'd fin 


Friendſhip allows thee nothing. "thou art 19 7 8 f 
And yet thou didſt not ſwear 


Who dar'ſt not own to her thou doſt nat 
Nor own to me thou doſt! Pentidews hehe it 


5 
- 


The 70 e, 


Dol, My lord, hw! 9 1 
Deſerv'd tobe this u spꝙ᷑f᷑??;ß 
Cleop. Can heav'n prepare 3 55 
A newer torment? can it find a curſe 
Beyond our ſeparation ? ö 
Anto. Yes, if fate 42 


31 
314491 


he juſt, much greater ; hea n e be n 


In puniſhing ſuch crimes.” The rowlin ſtone, . 
When Jeve was young, and no examples Kiowa - 


o ſuch a monſtrous growth, twill poſe the E 
To find an equal torture. Two, two, „ 2 
Oh there's no farther name, two ſuch——to me! _ 

To me, who lock'd my ſoul within your breaſt, 
Had no defires, no joys,” no life, but you. t A. 


When half the globe was mine, I gave it you 
In dawry with my heart; I had no uſe, 3 


No fruit of all, but you: a friend and miſtreſs ; 
Was what the World feould give. Oh, Cleopatra 904 
Oh, Dolabella l how could you betra 1855 
This tender heart, which with an infant ſondneſi 
Lay lull'd betwixt your hoſoms, and IF hee of 
Secure of injur'd faith) 
Dela. If the has wrong'd you, | 5s 
Heav'n, hell, and you revenge it, „ 
Ae. If the wrong'd me! 2 Gy 
Thou wonldſt evade thy part of guilt ; but ler 
Thou los'ſt her not. 5 * 
Dola. Not fo as I love 'you (love NY | 
Anto.. Not fo ! ſwear,” (wear, 1 ay, thou doſt not 
Dola. No more than r will allow. 333 
- Fnto.” No more? | 


- 


— 


ou lov'dſt her not; 
But not ſo much, no more. . O trifling 25 1+ },- 
Ove her, | 75 2 1 


Octavia ſaw it. | er OI PP 
W. GT EE r 
S n Ants, 


Sh —_ 
A | > 
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. Dola. What ſhall I 1 475 * 55 


Alto: Alezaz i is not ſo: he, he oleh det 
He who, next hell, beſt knew i . avow A. . 
o Dol.] Why do I ſeek a proof beyond fee > 

ou, whom I ſent to bear my laſt wap 
Rems d to plead her ſta 


If to have lovd be guilt, then Than Hag d 
But if to have repented of chat love 
Can walh away my e have repented. 
Yet, if I have Eee ded pall, forgiveneſs, z 3461 
Let not her ſuffer ; ſhe is innocent. | a 
Cleop. Ah, what will not a woman do who Wye! 1 # 
What means wil he refuſe, to keep that heart 
Where all her joys ate plac' d! was 1 encourag' nit 75 
*Twas 1 blew" up that fire 2 155 ſcorch d his ſoul, 
To make vou jealous ; $: y that regain you. | 
But all in vain; I ould not counterfeit. - 
In ſpite of all the dams my love broke oer, 
And drown'd my 7 heart again : Fate took th' occaſion ; - 
And thus one minute 's feigning bas Wee 
NM Whole life's truth; BY 
'Anto. Thin cobweb- arts 175 fa hoo 
8 and broke through at firſt. - i 
Dola. Forgive your Miſtreſs: . 
Clrop. Forgive your friend. | 
Anto. You have convinc'd COTS, . 
'You plead each other's cauſe ; what witneſs have you, | 
- That du but meant to raiſe my Jealouſy 2 
-Clioy.” Ourſelves and heav'n: _ (friendſhip, 
1 995 Guilt witneſſes for guilt. Hence love and 
1. have no longer place in human breaſts, 
Theſe two have driv*n you out, Avoid my 47 3 
I would not kill the Man whom I have lov'd ; 
And, cannot whe woman; but avoid me, 


I do nor know long 1 can be tame; 
For, if 1 ſtay one minute more to think 
How 1 am wrong'd, my juſtice and DIAG 
Will cry fo loud within me, that my pity, 
Wilt not de heard for either. 

Dola. Heav'g has but 


UE [error for our fins, and then aclghts Fi 


- — N 
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ded erring man: ſweet mercy ſeems © © 
kh arti attribute, which limits juſtice 1 
Aa if tiers weredegreesininfinite; oo 
And infinite-would rather want rage v8 N 
Than puniſh to extent. en 
Anto. I can ſorgire ; 
A foe ; but not a-miſtreſs,! 0 a fend 5 
Treaſon is there in its moſt horrid Gals: * 
Where truſt is greateſt; and the ſoul refign'd d 
Is ſtabb'd by its own guards: I'Il hear no mote : 
Hence from my ſight forever. | 
Cleop. How ? for ever! + 5 41 
I cannot 2 one moment from your gght, 
And mult 1 go for ever? 
My joys, my only joys are center'd here. 8 
What place have I to go to? my own kingdom E. 
That J haye loſt for you: or to the Roma 
They hate me for your fake : or muſt I wander 
The wide world oer, a helpleſs, baniſh'dwoman ?- 
Baniſh'd for love of you; boniſh d from you ?ꝰ 
Ay, there's the baniſhment ! O hear me; hear me,, 5 
With ſtricteſt juſtice ; for I beg no favouLi 
And if 1 have offended | you;! tenant W WS. 
But do not baniſi me. | 
Anto. I'muſt not hear you: BY 
I have a fool within me takes your part;, 
But honour ſtops; my ears. | 
Cleop. For pity hear me; 
Would you caſt off a ſlave who follow'd you, 
Who crouch d beneath your ſpurn ?—he has no pity 1 
See, if be gives one Tear to my departure, 
One look, one Kind farewel : O iron heart ! 


Let all the gods look down, and {Judge N us, 
If he did*ever love!?! 


Auto. No more, Alexas !' 

Dola. A perjur'd villain! | 
Auto. to Cleop.] Yaqur Alexas !' yours: SET as rs Rees 
Cup. O twas his plot; his ruinous defign © © ©, 
'Te*engage you in my love by jealouſy, 

Hear him, confront him with me z let him . 
| Ate. Thave; I have. 2 

ch. 


p Wenn ä ; 
- 4 x * e 
; 0 
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Chip. And if he clear me not n 


Ae. Lour cresture ] one who hangs upon your 
iy Wache your eye to ſay or to unſay ede, 


Wrate er you pleaſe! I am not to be monk, 


- 
9d 


'Cleop. Then muſt we part? farewel, 44 erve] i lord, 


® Th appearance is againſt me; and | 
f Unjulttfy d, for ever from your igt 
How I have lowd, you know ; how yet 1 love, 
= only comfort is, I know myſelf: . 88 
ove you mote, ev now you are unkind, 
Than when you lov'd me moſt; ſo well, ſo waly, i 
I'll never ſtrive againſt it; but die Wade 
To think you once were mine 
Ante. Good heav'n, they weep at e 
Muſt I weep to? That calls em innoceat. 
I muſt not weep; and yet I muſt, to think: 
That I muſt not forgive—— | 
Live; but live wretched : tis but juſt you ſhou d. 
Who made me ſo Live from each other 10 4 45 
Let me not hear yon meet: Set all the cart. 
And all the ſeas: betwixt your ſunder'd loves: 
View nothing common but the ſun and A Vc 


— 


That you were falls, ay ea truſt no more. 
n Ape ee 


* | * * 
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Np Charmion i. 


1 Which man is forc'd to draw. 


N. 83 6. 9781 8 n Fre 


Now, all take ſeveral ways + 5 175 
And each your own ſad fate with mine aue. Nau 


n juſter, heav'n.: ſuch. virtue puniſh'd thus, 
| Will make us think that chance rules all 
And ſhatiles, with a random hand, the lots (above, 


b Cop. I could tear: out theſe eyes, that gain'd. bis 
=. Aud had not power to keep it, Oh the cure "Ons 


0 3 on, ev'n when I find it dotage 1 

4 Bear witneſs, gods, you heard him bid me 20. 3. 

| | Tou * he mock d with i ynprecating vo ws 55 
1 
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Of promis is'd faith III die, 1 Will not bear itt. 

|  [$be pulls out ber" dagger, and they bold ber. bs 

You may hold me——/ a 


But I can keep my breath p 1 can dis inward, 
And Roam this love. 


= 


= Enter Alina. Sant | x] hs 
Tras. Help; O Alexas, help! 
The Queen grows deſperate, her ſou] Aruggles in ber, 
Wich all han agonies of love and rage, 
And ſtrives to force its 82 
Cleop. Let me go. 
Art thou there, traitor != 0. | 
2, for a little breath to vent my rage 8 « 
Give, give me way, and let me looſe upon bim. 5 
Alex. Les, I deſerve it, for wy iu. tim d truth. 
Was it for me to prop \ 
The ruins of a falling majeſty 11. 
To place myſelf beneath the mighty flaw, 
Thus to be cruſh'd, and pounded into atoms, 
By its o'erwhelming ney vey ? *Tis-to0 preſuming 
For ſubjects, to preſerve chat wilful pow e 
Which courts its own deſtruction E 
Cleop. I wou'd reafon' © S 
More calmly with you. Did not you © 1 5 
And force my mo direct, and open lovte 
Into theſe crooked paths of jealouſy? | 1 
Now, what's th'event? O&avia is remoy'd; _ _ 
But Cleopatra's bariſh'd. Thou, thou, e *. 7 
Haſt puſn'd my boat to open ſea ; to prove, GEE 
At my fad coſt, if thou can'ſt ſteer it „ 77 
It cannot be; Pm loſt too far; -Pm ruin'd ; | 3 
Hence, thou impoſtor, traitor, monſter, PLE 
I can no more: thou and my griefs have funk 
Me down ſo tow, that I want voice to curſe the. 
Alex. Suppoſe ſome ſhipwreck'd ſeaman near the 
Drooping and faint, with climbing up the cliff, (Rory, \ 0 
If, from above, ſome charitable hand | i 
Pull him to ſafety, hazarding himſelf 0 © 1-20 
To draw the other's weight ; wou'd he look bock | 
And curſe him for his Pains; the caſe is yours : 
5 85 one ſtep POR 85 have e Nan 


Cleap. 


od — 
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Clap. Sunk, never more to riſ.. Is: 109 

_ files. Odavia's gone, and Dolabella td. 
Believe me, madam, Antony is yours. 
His heart was never loſt ; but ſtarted off P13 


To jealouſie, love's laſt retreat and covert: 1170 oh thy 6 
Where it lies hid in ſhades, * watchful in Glence, 
And liſt'ning for the ſound that calls <A wi} 

Ny other, any man, (tis ſo advan cd) 

perfect this unfiniſh'd work, which 1 | 

Gee only to myſelf) have left - 

" Soeaſy to his hand. 
Cleop. Look well thou do't-; e ARE | 
Alex. Elſe, what your ſilence eee 


| Is mounted up the _— from whoſe turret; - 
He ſtands ſurveying our 185 ien, 
Engag' d with Cz/ar's fleet. Now death or conqueſt. 


If the firſt happen, fate acquirs my-Promiſe : 
| If we o'ercome, the conqueror's is yours. Penta 
A diffant foout within. on 
{Chang Have comfo ort. maganm : yy arte oY 
| out? e Fiche 
1 N ' Second Bout nearer. Peas -11 71 1 
FAT . Hark ; they redouble iitt 160 
Alex. Tis from the port. 1 
The loudneſs ſhews it near: good ne news, 6 kind heaven 10 a 
Cleop. e make it ſo. 


Deter Serapion. FE "_ e e 

_ Seraps Where, -where' s the queen? Mü ndlt 24:4 
Alex, How frightfully the holy coward: ſtares; 4 
As if not yet xecover'd of th: alt, 15 


When all his gods, and. Ager deni to him, 
His offerings were at ſtake. 
Serap. © horcor, horror! 

Ap. has been: bur lateſt hour is come: 
The queen of nations, from her ancient . : 
Is ſunk for ever in the dark abyſs: :: 

Time has unrowPd her glories to the bl, 

And now clos'd up the Volume. 
© Cleop, Be more plain | 

Say, whence thou com'ſt; though fate ia ia u the: fave; 


Which from ty. haggard Fes looks wildly out, 


8 


2 N 1 4 
A 
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And threatens ere thou {| abe f. N | 
Serap. I come from P 
"Lan viewing (ſpare me, and imagine 1e) 
Our land's laſt hope, Four 1 
. Cleop. Vanquiſh'd? : 5 
Serap. No, 
They tought . 
Cleep. Then they fled... 227 SSH 
. _. Serap, Nor that. I law. ö (91S 
With Antony, your well-appointed fleet 
Row out ; and thrice he way'd his hand on high, 
And thrice with cheerful cries they ſhouted 4 | 
*T'was then, falſe fortune, like a fawning ſtrumpet, p 
About to leave the bankrupt prodigal, x 
With a diſſembling ſmile would kiſs at partiog, 
And flatter to the laſt, The well-tim'd ars 
Now diptifrom every bank, now ſmoothly ran 
To meet the foe; and ſoon indeed they met; 
But not as foes. 1 few, we ſaw their caps 
On either fide thrown up; th” eie allies, 
 Receiv'd like friends, paſt through, and fell behind 
The Roman rear; and now they all come OPS, 
And tide within the port. | 
Cleob Enough, Serapion : i 
I've heard my doom. This, needed not, you 1 
When I loſt Antony, your work was done 
Tis but ſuperfluous malice, Where's my lord ? 
How bears he this laſt blow ? 
Serap. His fury cannot be expreſt by. words : 9 
Thrice he attempted headlong to have fallin 
- Full on his foes, and aim'd at t Cæſar s galley. 
With-held, he raves on you ; cries.” he's betray'd Th 
Should he not find you. #6 
| Alex, Shun him, ſeek your fafety, 
Till you can clear your innocence. 
Cleop. I'll ſtay. 3 5 
Alex. You 10 not; haſte you to your r mooument, 
While I make ſpeed to Cex/ar. 
Cleop. Ceſar ! No. IHE; 
I have no buſineſs with him. TT RN es 
po ed! Kune. ” „ 


Wy 


"BE. > - 41 L fr LOVE: 0% 
Fes == I can 8 him, 5 : 7 1 
| your life, and let this madman per | 
LY Cleop. Baſe fawning wretch ! _— betray 
im too? | 
Hence from my ſight, I will not hear a traitor :  / 
*Twas thy doin brought all this ruin on us. 
| \Serapion, thou art honeſt ; counſel me: vp 55 
But haſte, each moment's precious. | : 
Serap. Retire ; you muſt not yet ſee Ante. SENSE; | 
He who began this miſchief, 7 
Tis juſt he tempt the danger : let him ine you: | 
And, ſince he offer'd you his ſervile tongue. St | 
Jo gain a poor precarious life from Cz/ar ; © + | 
Let him expoſe that fawning eloquence, 8 
And ſpeak to Antony 
Alex. O heav' ut I dare not; Fre 
I meet my certain death. | 
Cleop. Slave, thou deſerv'ſt it. | 
Not that I fear thy lord, will I Re him; 
I know him noble: when he baniſh'd me, 
And thought me falſe, he ſcorn'd to take my life: 
But Tl! be juſtify'd, and then die with him. 
Alex. O pity me, and let me follow you. Ne 
Cleo. To death, if thou flir hence. Speak, if thou 
Now for thy life, which baſely thou would'ſt ſave, 
While mine I prize at this. Come, good Serapion. 
- _ ©! Exeunt Cleop. Serap. Char. Iras. 
<a 0 that L leſs could fear to loſe this 2 
Wich. like 2 ſnow ball, in my coward hand, 
The more 'tis graſp'd, the faſter melts away. | | 
Poor reaſon ! what a'wretched aid art tho?” N25] 
For till in ſpite of thee, '' 
© Theſe two long layers, ſoul and body, dread | 
Their final ſeparation. Let me think: 
What can I ſay to ſave myſelf from death? 
No matter what becomes of Cleopatra. 3 
Anto. wil hin] Which way ? where ? . 
Vent. within. This leads to the monument. 
Alex. Ah me! I hear him; yet I'm uoprepar: 
My gift of lying's gone; 
And 2 court * which I fo oft have rais'd 


* orſakes 


* * 


Their ſoil and heav'n infect em all with baſeneſs: 


The OR L D delt l. 6g © 


Forſakes me at my need. I date not ſtay; Wb 
. Yet cannot far go hence. 9525 


Enter Antony and Ventidius, ; 
Auto. 0 happy Ceſar / thou haſt men to lead : 
Think not, tis thou haſt conquer d Antony, 
But Rome has conquer d Egypt. I'm betray'd, 
Vent, Curſe on this treach'rous train! 


And their young ſouls come taitited to the world 
With the firſt breath they draw. 

Anto. Th' original villain faire 50 god created 3 
He was a baſtard of the Sun, by Nile, 


Ap'd into man ; with all his mother”: : mud 
Cruſted about his ſoul. 


| ; i% - 3 Þ 
Vent. The nation is e | "i 
One ne traitor ; ad ait queen 5 


The very ſpirit and extract of em all. 


— 


(As I muſt wiſh it now) theſe are ſufficient 


Auto. Is there yet left — 5 4 


5 A poſſibility of aid from valour ? 


Is there one god unſworn to my deſtruction? 7 
The leaſt unmortgag'd hope ? for if there be, 
Methinks I cannot fall beneath the fate 
Of ſuch a boy as Ceſar. 
The world's one half is yet in Antony: 
And, from each limb of it that's hew'd ;, 
The ſoul comes back to me. 

Vent. There yet remain Wh 
'Three legions in the town. The laft LY = 
Lopt off the reſt : If death be your deſign, 


% 


o make a heap about us of dead . 
An honeſt pile for burial, _ 

Anto, They're enough, 
We'll not divide our ſtars ; but ade by fide 
Fight emulous : And with malicious eyes 
Survey each other's acts: So every dea 6 
Thou giv'ſt, I'll take on me, as a jun debt, by 


And pay, thee back a foul. 


Vent. Now you ſhall ſee I hre you. Not a on 


Of hiding more. By my few hours of life, | | 


I ears, cho this brave Reman fate, * N 
| That 


W. 


- 
3 
„ 


66 ALL fer LOVE o, 


Let me diſpatch him firſt. 


That I would not be Ceſar, to out- live M 
When we put off this fleſh, and mount together, 
I hall be ſhewn to all th' ethereal crowd : 

Lo, this is he who dy'd with Antony. [0d £3 zus 


Arto. Who knows but we may pierce through all” * 


their troops, 


| A rnb e ad th"attem 6 
I oer-leap this gulph of fate, 120 0 3 
And leave our wand ring deſtinies behind. 


Enter Alexas, gre Fahy 1 
Vent. See, ſee that villainz ' 5 A 


See Cleopatra ſtampt upon that face; N 
Wich all her cunning, all her arts of falſhood ILH) 
How he looks out through thoſe diſſembling t 
See how he ſets his count' nance for deceit z | 


And promiſes a Lie, wage vn N bags 


Ales. O ſparc e me, ſpare me. 
Anto. Hold, hes not worth your Killing, On thy life 


Which thou may ſt keep; Sarg is vor to 1 uy; 
1 No ſyhable to juſtify thy queen; 
Save thy baſe tongue its othice. | 4 


7 
® > 


Ales. Sir, ſhe's gene, 


Where: ſhe ſhall never be moleſted more 0 n | 


| By love, or you. | wir e 1K 
Anto. Fled to her Dolabella !- 14:77 2-04 : 2d A % 


Die, traitor, I: evoke my promiſe, ae ei ee! 


1 rb to 1 bin. 
ies: O hold, es is not ged. 
Anto. She is. My eyes $ 


Are open to her falſhood ; ; my whale life. 


Has been a golden dream of love and friendſhip. 
But, now I wake; I'm hke a'merchant, rougd: 


From foft repoſe, to ſee his veſſel finking,, 1 | - i 
And all his wealth caſt o'er. Ingrateful woman! 


Who follow d me, but as the ſwallow ſummer, 
Hatching her young ones in my kindly beams, EE 
Singing ber flatt'ries to my morning wake: 
But, now my winter comes, ſhe E * wings, 


| And ſeeks the 4 . i 
8 Alex. 


1 Drawing. | 


* _ 5 * 7 
2 : 9 - 


The o well oft. * 
Alex. Think not e | 
Her fortunes have, in all things, mixt with yours. ; 
Had ſhe betray'd her naval force to Rome, 
How eaſily might ſhe have gone: to. Zune | 
Secure by ſuch a bribe? _ 

Vent. She ſent it firſt, 
To be more welcome after. 

Auto. Tis too plain; 
Elſe wou'd ſhe have appear ' d, to UAE: herſelf. 

Alex. Too fatally ſhe has; ſhe could not bear 
To be accus'd by you ; but ſhut herſelf 
Within her monument: Look'd down, and ſighd; 
While, from her unchang'd face, the ſilent tears | 
Dropt, as they had not leave, but ſtole theit parting; 
Some undiftinguiſh'd. words ſhe. inly murmur'd d 
At laſt, ſhe rais'd her eyes; and, with inch looks 
As dying Lucrece caſt | 

Ano. My heart forebodes.—— 

Vent. All for the beſt: go on, 

Alex. She ſnatch'd her poniard, 9 544) 
And, ere we could prevent the, fatal blow, an? 
Plung'd i within her breaſt: Then, turn'd to me, 
Go, bear my lord, ſaid ſhe, my laſt farewel, 


And aſk/him if he yet ſuſpect my faith.” | 
More ſhe was ſaying, but death ruſh' dbetwixt..... 
She half pronounc'd your e her laſt Bb 
And bury'd half within ber. 
Vent. Heav'n be prais d:- 
Auto. Then art thou innocent, my poor an 
And art thou dead? 
O thoſe two words, their ſound ſhould be divided. | 
Hadſt thou been falſe, and dy'd ; or hadit thou liv'd, 
And hadſt been true But innocence and death 
This ſhows not well above. Then what am 17 
The murderer of this truth ; this innocence! ... 
Thoughts cannot form themſelves in words ſo horrid: 
As can expreſs my guilt! . A. \ 
Vent. Is t come to this? the gods oo, been 10 
gracious | . 
And thus you thank 'em for't. 4 
e to Alex.] Why * 1 5 I 
We 


„ ; MG OY L o. or, 
13s it for hs to ſpy upon my ſoul, 5 
7 ſee its inward mourning? Get hve hats) . 


"hou art not worthy to behold, what now _ 
Becomes a Roman emperor ta perform. 
Alex. afide.) He loves her ſtill: 


His grief betrays it> Good | the j joy 10 ind | 


| 7 To free my ſelf from bondage. | + 505 


She's yet alive, compleats the reconcilement. 
Ive ſav'd my ſelf, and her. But oh ! the Rain" 8 


Fate comes too faſt upon my wit, 


Hunts me too hard, and meets me at each double. 


, Exit. 
Vent. Would ſhe had dy'd a little ſooner 3 


Before O&avia went 3\ you might have treated: 
Now *twill look tame, and will not be receiv'd. 


Come rouze yourſelf, and let's die warm together. 


Anto. I will not fight: There's no more work for 


The bus ' neſs of my angry hours is done. (war, 


Vent. Cæſar is at your gates. 5 2 
Anto. Why, let him enter eee 
He s welcome now. g 


Vent. What lethargy has crept into your foal > 7 ; 


. Anto, 'Tis but a ſcorn of life, and Joſt . 
Vent. Do it bravely. 


Arto. I will; but not by Seeg 0 vrai * 4 


What ſhould I Gght for now ? my queen is dead. 


I was but great for her; my pow'r, my em 
Were but my merchandiſe to buy her love: Wy. 


And conquer'd kings, my factors. Now ſhe's a 


Let Cæſar take the world, —— 
An empty circle, ſince the jewel's gone | 
Which made it worth my ftrife ; my being's nauſeous; 
For all the bribes of life are gone away. | 
Vent. Would you be taken? 
Anto. Yes, I would be taken; 


But, as a Roman ought, dead, my V entidius ; 5 
For Vil convey my foul from Cz/ar's reach, 


And lay down life my ſelf. Tis time the world 


Should have a lord, and know whom to * 


We two have kept its homage in ſuſpenſe, 
And bent "or globe on whoſe each ide e we trod, 


— 


| To ſtand by my fair fame and guard. th ee, 


b 


\ How ſaid L loyd you; and in recampence, 


* * = 
* 


The WORLD well ff. 60 
"Till it was dinted inwards: Let him walls“ 


2 upon't ; I'm weary of my | -*Y 
torc pon out; and the world Had, before m me i 

1. e a black deſart, at th' approach of OR? | 7, 
T'll lay me down, and ſtray no farther on 

Vent. 1 could be griev'd, Os 
But that PI1 not out- live you. Chuſe your death 3 
For, I have-ſeen him in ſuch various ne. 
1 care not which I take: I'm only troubled, _ 


"The life I bear is worn to ſuch a rag. 


*Tis ſcarce worth giving. I could wiſh indeed 

We threw. it from us with a better grace; 3 
That, like two lions taken in the toils, _ 
We might at laſt thruſt out our on. 1 and: TIS | 


I be hunters that incloſe us. 


Auto. J have thought ont. 
n, you muſt live. * 

Vent. I muſt not, ſir. 

Ant. Wilt thou not live, to ſpeak ſome good of me? 


From the ill tongues of men? 
Vent, Who ſhall on mine. 0 

For living after you? 5 
Anto. Say, 1 command i "op 
Vent: If we die well, our Jedths will wa pk WE 

And need no livin witneſs. e ha 
Anto. „Thou haſt lovd me, 

And fain I would reward thee: I myſt Ons . 


. 6 8 
F 


x . -». 
« 80 3 * 1 0 5 


HN „ 


Kill me, and take the merit of my death „„ 


To make thee friends with Cæſar. 0 WEIS CRP 
| Vent... ank your Kindneſs. n 


ou bid me turn a traitar: Did I thinæx i 


' You would have us'd me thus? TI 1 hould die. ma . 


With, a hard Nes yo . 7 


© Ants, Forgive me, * 


77 5 


1 Since [ have rd of . GK 8 a 8 1 | I 


y reaſon, bears no rule upon my tongue, 
But lets my thoughts break all at random out. 
I've better thought; do not deny me twice. ps 

Vent. By heay'n, Ll not; 


" 
«* . ' 
- : * . 
7 by . - 1 
= »$==> * 
* 4 . 
- * * 1 
* 4 z 
” , 
« 


- 
— * 


% 2 2, L for LOVE: Or, 
Letit not be © out-live vod. TEIN 
Anto. Kill me firſt, LIRA 
1 And then die thou : for tis but juſt thou erte I 
Thy friend before thy ſelf. | 
_ Fei, Give me your hand. 
We ſoon ſhall meet e gain. Now, farewel, eviperor. 
- E mbrace. 
| Methinle that He too col to be my lat: 
* Since death ſweeps all diſtinctions, fate wel, friend, 
= That's all=— 
= I will not make a bug neſs of a trifle lp ck 
And yet I cannot loc on you, and kill von 5 
ha; turn your face. 

Auto. I do: Strike home, and 1 1 0 5 g by 
5 Vent. Home as my word! will Ms Fe 
1 . Oe! "1 p41 4 u ae 
| Anto. O thou miſlak'ſt; 3 

That wound was none of wing! give it me back 3 

Thou robb'ſt me of my death. 8 

Vent. I do indeed); 1 
But, think tis the firſt time fest been U you; 

If that may plead mypardon. And, you. % 
Forgive me, if you will; for I dic berjur 1 7 1 4 5 
. than kill m friend. Nen“ Die.. 
Hunte. Farewel. Ever my leader; er n in death FP 
My queen and thou dave pot the ſtart of me, "hi e 

And I'm the lag of booth. 2 fo { wok 
Is death no'thore? He usd hit cateleffy, 4 . 
With a famfliar kindneſs, ere e, 1 
Ran to the door, and took him in His arms, Lien 
As who ſhould ſay, yare welcome ät all 8 
= A friend need give no warning if 
Por all the learn" are cow atds by been . Bega 
Tais not Worth 
My farther thought: for death, for dugb ente. 
3Þ 4 Is but to think no more: "Here's to be! atisfy'd." 
| F „„ 
P ve mĩſs d my beart. 0 engeren aud? vo 1 
33 Thou never cou'dſt have err'd i a o e time.” 
1 My fortune jades me to the laſt; and death, 
_ ke « great man, RAYNE; and makes ee, 
1 ; | _ : d A or 


; Ee £1 
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For my admittance 
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Ir * within. 
9 E from Cæſar: 0 an a 
If he ſhould find me living, vert ſulpes- | 
| That 1 play'd booty with my life. . IL mend 
| My work, 970 they can reach me 
g 0 Riſer upon his — | 
"har Cleopatra, Charmion; Iran. 5" F p 
\ Cleo. Where is my lord ? e is oo ll 4 
- Char. Tete be liess:/;: {ff $5 ne . 
And dead Ventiaius by him. + | 4 
Cleo. My fears were prin ; Ia am come : too fate, i 
O that accurs'd Alexa: e "4 
J arg! £1 A Ce bin. | 
1 An 1 ien 0 . this: 113 KF. TH 1634 15 
| Or am I. dead before I knew-?: an 4 10 llt Ful. 
£ The firſt kind ghoſt that megane N 1 1 
. __ Cleop. Help me: ſeat him. 
0 Send quickly, ſend for belp. 


8 (6 Tho place lm i ina chai . 
| Auto. T a nett Ann 7 15 f 4 "a 
wh! live both. Sit thee down,) my Clear: | | 
All make the moſt neren Ray 55 | 
moment more: with tee, „ 3:8] "of 3995 541.5 1 
183 Cleop; Ho is it with; you? . DET TT 


Ang, Lis ad Wirh a man. Lid on ole FR dat N 34 4 : 
"Removing i in a hurry ; all pack'd up. * 


. But one dear jewel that his haſte forgot; Fas tl 9 
: And he, for that returns upon the Aus 5 f Mi 
[ 80 come back for thee: SR 04-1 | | 40k} : WE 
© Chop. Too long. da mar ng you hovebecn ernel 

"7 « | 332423 ene Wie te 
| Now ſhew your mended fi, and give me back 4 
D 3 His fleeting liſe + 
ito. It will not be, my be. n | 
I keep my foul by force: Wat FF 
77 : Say but thou art not falſe. 1308! 19261591 20 I \ 1 
A L '*"Cleop. Tis now too „ae ty e n My, 5 
. To ſay I'm true; Ill prove it and ts with: ow 
-Þ nknown to me, Alexas feign'd my death! | 

Which when I-knew, 1 U to prevent 
For «als This 


>> 5 ED hs! LOPE: 0% 


A 'This fatal conſequence. My fleet SOR 

Bao th you and me. 33 

5 6. Auto. And Dolabella— g 

* \ - © Cleop. Scarceeſteem'd before he lov'd; 60 hated now. 

Ante. Enough; 1 life's not lon enough for more. 

Thou ſay'ft thou wilt come after: I believe thee ; ; | 

For I gan now believe whate'er thou tay ft, 

That we may part more kindly, 

2 Cleop. 1 will come: ys 

Xe Doubt not, my life, Tn come, be ably 0 too. 

= Cejar ſhall-triomph o'er no part of qu | 

- - _-*: fat But grieve not, while thou ſtay'lt, 

1 My laſt diſaſtrous times 3 

I)hiak we have had à clear and glorious ae: : | 

FF And heay'n did kindly to delay the ſtorm 6 

iIuſt till our cloſe of evinſng;} Ten years love 2 


1 And not a moment doſt; t all improꝰ -d 
I oõ“ ôth' utmoſtjoys: what ages have we livd ? . | 
— And now to die each other's, and, ſo dying, , 
3 | "While hand in hand we walk in groves below, 


E _ _ Whole troops of lovers bots ſhall walk about us, 
=_ _ all Io train be ours. 1 
1 e Your words are kke'the © 78 af ahing ls, 
3 t to laſt. Were there ſo many ſilt * 
—_ For) your unkindneſs, and not one for obe ? 
au Nerat a minute.—— This eke, ore 
1 wor ; 


| 
| 
= Than all 1 lens is Cefar: N n ne 140 
1 4679991 361 0-1 324 Bp 
4 cu. 0. tell . again; ig” Bag dos Lo 
{And take ten thoufand kiſſes for. that WP 


ly lord, my lord: Speak, if you yet have n, | 
Viech to me, if von cannot ſpeak; or caſt. 
One look: do any thing that ſhows you live.” 2 
—_ ras. He's gone too far, to hear e 5 2 
=—_ And. this you ſee alump of ſenſekele-clay, NILS SIS x 
ET. «AX 4 10 | 1064 bet 
1 be leavings of a ſouw. TE e 
= Char. Remember, madam 0 


—_ He charg'd you not to grieve- LM 4s de if * 0 0 5 
ue And lebe Mm. 7 
=_ 1 not ord x Raman, not to 0 know | 


1 > >. = 
TRIS 
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| What Mould score fire wite; his WIE, 1 Charmies 
For 'tis to that high tit 1 ite; n 
And not PIk ner die Tels. Let duft Gsee. 
Survive to mourn Hm dend: My nodter fate 
Shall knit our ſpouſals wit a tie too oy 8 
For Roman laws to bfek. 2 
 Jras. Win yon then die? 
Cleo: Why on Ak thou oy. ine wu, 
Ira. Caz/hr's moſt merciful.” | 
Cleop. ber him bets 
To thoſe that want his metty. My! poor yay” 
Made no ſuch cgv'nant with him, to, ſpare me.. 
When he was dead.  Yiel me to e 
What, why led 2 through 
A fpeQtacle to bafe PzBriat e 
While ſome dejected friend 2 Ama i. RE ben 
_ Cloſe in & corner, ſhakes ix head, and . 
A ſeeret eure om Ber ur rvit'd Him? 
Tul none of chat. N 
Char. Whatever you reſolvec, 
II oer to deaths Re 
15 Tra. Lonly fear'd Fo 
For y Bice tilt bu s ep 8 1 
5, Cleop. om now, is as it ſaou d Be, quick, my. ) 
e 


Diſpatch; eber this che rown's in "Ceſer's "x 
A — | 
1 


My lord looks down concern a and fears . 

Leeſt I ſhould be ſurpriz d: | 
Keep him not w. ny 15 His love too long. 

vou, Charmes, bring my crown Lin nebel , 
With em, . the wreath of t made 
Vain agu Him who now lies « 
ou, lras; brin tte cure of all our ia. 
Las. Tie alpict,  rtiadam ? ? * 
Clip. Mult I dt you twice ? (r chen pal} ng f 
3 "Tis ſweet te die, Men they wou'd force life on oe. ; 


> om 


, — % 
N . 


1 Io ruſſt inte che dark 266d; of death, "I 
N. And ſeize him firſt; if he be like my ore, 3 
1 He is not fri Refill "pa 5 


We're now alone in ſecrefie, a flence, . 1 15 : 
And ir not'thix Like Toyers 5 I may kiſs f 
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1 hel ple, BY Ofavia AY — N 
1 1 0 better 5 to. . him thus, 5 
1 Than ſee him in het arms.—0 n welcome. 
Be OW Euter Charmion, Iras. 
Char. What muſt be done 11 10 
Cleop. Short ceremony, friends: 1 
But yet it muſt be decent. Fiſt, this laurel, ir 
Shall crown my hero's head: he fell.not — 
Nor left his ſhield behind him. Only thou 2 | 
Cou'dſt triumph o'er thy ſelf ; 1 ou alone 20 
Wert warthy ſa to ne 550 J de 5 od! 527 
Char. To what end bal 
Theſe enſigns of your pomp and 8 nw 
7 Cleop. Dull, that thou. art why, tis to meet my * 
—= As when E ſaw him firſt; on Cydnos bank, (ove * 
5 . All ſparkling like a goddeſs, ſo adorn'd, 7 
| I'll find him once again, |My ſeeond ſpoulkls 1 f 15 
Shall mateh my firſt in glory. Bal Be Wah da 
And dreſs the bride of 290 a i 7 4 
Char. "Tis done. 
Clop. Now ſeat me by 1 my lord, 1 et thi — * 
For I muſt conquer Cæſar too, Ti Tike him, 
7 : And win my ſhare o'th' world. el, you dear, . 
Ot my immortal love. . tg 
O let no impious hand remove you hence = 
But reſt for ever here: let Egypt gi „ 
His death that peace, which. it deny d N lie. 
Reach me the caſket, och L fs. 
- tras. Underneath the fruit the alpic ou #4; Deans 
Clem. putting afide the leaves.) Wels. thou 
kind deceiver ! 5 
Thou beſt of thieves, WO with an eaſy . ie 
Dttoſt open life, and un rceiv'd e ( 
= - Evn ſteal us from our felves ; -diſchargin ſo 1 
Dteath's dreadful, office better than himſelf; ; 
5 Touching our limbs fo gently 1 into flumber, We, 3 Fg oh 
T bat death ſtands by, deceiv'd by his own image, 3.06% 
And thinks himſel but Hleep. Fe Þ, 
8 Serap. within.) The queen, where is ſhe? . , | F 
I The town is yielded, Cæſar's at the gates, - (death; ; 
Cub. He comes too 2 inva de the rights 9h 
5 aſte, 
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* „ 
1 } 
* 34% 4 * — 


* ' N * de. . «4 " of” 8 P 3 
n * af 7 ** 2 * 
5 c 9 

= - E 2 - "a - 4 I F — #8 


bs _—_ 
* 


be WORL D -well' loft. 


Fo. 0 
Hale, bare wy arm, and rouze the ſerpent's fu 
( Holds out her arm a it «ck. 
Coward enen 
Wouldſt thou conſpire with Ceſar, to bent me, 
As thou wert none of mine? I'll force thee to? 't 
And not be ſent by him, 4 
But bring myſelf, my. ſoul to Antony. 
(Turns aide, and then Bru her arm blu. 
Take hence; the work is done. 
Serap. within.) Break ope the door, 
And guard the traytor well. | 
Char. The next 15 ours. | 
Trat. Now, Charmion, to be worthy 
Ot our great queen and miſtreſs. 


(They apply 1 Abies 5 5 


Clap. Already, death, I feel thee in my veins ; 
I go with ſuch a will to find my bord, 
at we ſhall quickly meet. | 
A heavy numbneſs creeps through every limb, 
And now tis at my head: My eye-lids fall, 
And my dear love is vaniſh'd in a miſt. | | 
Where ſhall I find him, where? O turn me to him, 
And lay me on his breaſt——Cz/er, thy worſt ; 
Now part us, if thou canſt. | ( Dies. 
.̃. Lras finks dation at ber feet, and dier; 
Charmion fands behind her chair, as dreſſing ber bead. 
Enter Serapion, two Priefis, Alexas bound, þ Joo ptians. 
2 Prieſts. ——_ » Serapion, what havock Tk has 
made 
Serap. Twas what I fear'd. 
Charmiqn, is this well done? | 
Char. Yes, tis well done, and like a queen; thelaf 
Of her great Race: 1 follow her. 


Alex. Tis true, 
She has done well: much better thus to die, 
Than live to make a Holy-day in Rome. 

Serap. See how the lovers fit in ſtate together, 
As they were giving laws to half mankind. | 
Th' impreſſion of a ſmile left in her face, 
Shews the os 1785 with him for whom ſhe livd, 
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Or, xc. 
eee 24, eee 
| jut ent ring, grief has now no leiſure. 


Secure that villain, as our pledge of ee 
Taoůo gracett® imperial tiiumph. Steep, blot pen, 8 
Secure from human chance, ages out, Wo | 
© While all the ſtorms of fate fly o'er your: tomb * 
A And fame to late poſterity halbrell,”- n. 
E: Ne loters liv'd o ens, nor ra wen. 


